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PROLOGUE. Spoken by a BEAU. 
e often wonder d, Gentlemen and Lathes, - 
' Why the nice Beau ſo deſpicable made is : 
Why we ſhould ſtill be pelted en the Stage, 
' Among, ſuch crying Sinners of the Ape. 

Your Poets fore are very monſtrous Felloys, 
For we've no wit, alaſi, to make them jealous. 
And yet theſe Sots, their.Ignorance to ſhow, 
Still perſecute that bermleſs thing cal d Beau. 
Our Cloaths fill furniſh their ill-natur'd Theme, 
Nay, ſacred Periwigg the Focls blaſpheme. 

Since they are ſo abounding in ill nature, 
Methinks they better might beſtow their Satyr. 
For ( ſtop my Vitals if I mean 1o flatter ) 

The preſent Age affords them plentecus matter. 
How often have your 'Phyſic-friends undone ye, 
And fairly robb d you of your Health and Meney.? 
The Lawyers plague you in the noiſy Hall, 

Yet ſeldom does the Muſe for Vengeance call : 
And not to leave our Clergy in the lurch, 

What think you, Gentlemen, of Mother-Church , 
Her Sons with endleſs Quarrels fill your Ears, 
They: pick your Poekets, and they get you Heirs ; 
Yet feldom does the thing that mounts the Pulp:r 
Dzvert the crowded Galleries, and full Pit. 

We harmleſs Beaus that ne're ao Execution, 

Still, undergo en endleſs perſecution. 
When all things miſs, "tis we-{et off a Play, 
Tuſt as a May-pole recommends a May. 
Youth, Beauty, Shape, Plume, Garniture and Cloath:, 
Theſe glorious Compotends that make up the Beaus, 
Are not ſo deſpicable ſure, that all 
This Vengeance on their powderd Heads ſhould fall 
When thus at Beaus the ſnarling Pcets bite, 
Their Satyr's more their Envy than their ſp'ght. 
For w;th theſe mixtures to that I.wvely frame, 

be Thing: you d.all be, though jou hate the Name. $ 
At leaſt the Female-writers ought to ſpare + 
The Beau, as being the Darling of the Fair. 
This, I am ſure, our Pocteſs to be 
That lovely Thing but in Effgie, 
Weuld ffrip off twenty Winters for that jlaſure, 
Anamelt down twice as many Pounds ſhe has @ eve Beau-me ſure, 

- Perſons 


Perſons Repreſented. 


Mr. Bowman, Count Ivſulls, An Extravagant Beau pretending to 


| Ariana. 
Mr. Betterton, M. Bonldi, A Senator of Yenice. 
it Mr. Arnold, Gonſalvyo, Another. Senator. 
| Mr. Hodgſon, Count Andrea, Gallant to: Rondi's Wite. 
| Mr. Verbuggen, Fidelio, A Noble Yenetian decay'd in his For- 
j tunes. 
, Mr. Bowen, Gervatio, Steward to Boyd. 
| Attwell, Sus 
i Heardouble and 
| Strechwell, $ Two Informers. 
| 


WOMEN. 


'Mrs. Barry, Oliva, Bond!'s Wife. 
Mrs. Bracegirdle, Ariana, Her Daughter. 
þ Mrs. Lee, Lady Temptyouth, 
is Mrs. Prince, Lucinda, 
| Silvia, 0liva's Woman. 
Beatrice, Artiana's Woman. 
Tiflewell, Lucinda's Woman, 
” | ; 
. 


Scene Tunbridge. 


ACT I SCENE L 
Enter Seignior Melito Bondi, led by a Boy. 
Bondi, . Ead me to my Chair, then ſend Gervario hither. 


Boy. Yes, my Lord, (Exit Boy. 
Bond. This Morning P've out-riſen the Sun, to ſcourge that Dog 
whoſe curſt Contrivance brought the Miſchiefs which deſtroy my 
Sleep : Oh! here he comes, the Coaſt is clear, and Ill ſecure it ſo. 
Enter Gervatio. 

Gerv. Good morrow to your Lordſhip ; what does your Lordſhip mean ? 

Bond. What did you mean, Raſcal, to make me mad, horn mad, with this coun- 
terfeiting Blindneſs ? but I can ſee your Plots, you Pander, and you ſhall feel my 

age. | (Canes bim. 
* Gerv. Thus faithful ſervice ever is rewarded ; Will ye but hear me? 

Bond. No, Pve ſeen too much ; you'll make me deaf next, I ſuppoſe, firrah,;and 
then ſet the World upon abuſing me that way, Villain. 

Gerv. Hold and hear what I-can urge, or I'll raiſe all the Houſe, and lay the Im+ 
poſture open. 

Bond. Well, I will hold, not out of any kindneſs, but that I'm out of breath, 

Gerv, If I am not reveng'd on ye, ye old Don, I'll be hang?d. (Aſide, 

Bond. Well, what have you to ſay, Sir ! 

Gerv. Look ye, my Lord; in the firſt place I'll go cloſe to the Door, and if your 
Lordſhip offers to move or ſtir your Cane, I'll fly out, and this minute proclaim 
in Fence, that - 

Bond. Hold, I am quiet, | 

Gery. Then how have you the'face to uſe me thus ? Am I not privy to all your 
Extortions and Briberies ? Have I not carried the tempting Sums that corrupted 
Knaves, and excuſed your ſelf from greater ? Have you not ſworn a taxing power, 
tho? for the good of the Commonweal, was worſe than a luxurious Tyrant, wh » 
thought of nothing but his Pleaſures ? Nay more, If the Grand Seignior would let 
you enjoy your Wealth, you had 8s live have him for your Head as his Holineſs, 

Bond, Well, good Gervatio, thon doſt know my Failings, but *tis the ill conſe 
quence of this blindneſs puts me in all theſe paſſions. 

Gerv. Does not your Conſcience (but I have forgot, you have none, clſe it 
would) fly in your Face, for abuſing me on that account ? Did not you, when the 
old Preſident of Dalmatia died, come to me, Oh ! dear Gervatio, Pm undone ! my 
turn is next to that chargable.Poſt, I ſhall laviſh all the Wealth my whole Life has 
been ſcraping together ! Then you coaxed me, Thou art ingenious, think ſome 
way I may be miſt, and Ill make thy Fortunes. 

Bond, Nay, this 1s true, B i Gerv. 


- - Gov. I$itſo? 1 almoſt Hoſt 
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my Eyes in reality in poring over old muſty Sta-. 
tutes ; there I found nothing but ſome natural Incapacity could exempt the rich - 
Nobles in their turns: Accordingly I advis?d you to counterfeit Blindneſs ; you - 
did it, ſucceeded, Martino Cornaro Is Choſe in your ror and I am cudgel'd for my 
2105, Bowing. 
F Bond. Ah Gervatio, thou haſt told the Sweets and Profits of the ſtory, but lefr - 
the bitter ſting ont. Whilſt the Duke and Senate believed my Blindnels, and I 
eſcaped that. hateful Office, my Wife and Daughter do fo too at home , my Wite - 
with ogling Eyes ju!t at my Noſe, views her Gallant, and the young Giplie lets 
that Bankrupt's Son, Count Fjdel;o, ſteal her Hand : This makes me mad, and wiſh 
I were blind indeed, 

Gerv, For this I alſo provide a Remedy: You know by my care the Ladies are- 
almoſt alwaies with you elſe ; I watch %em, let *em look on, ſqueeze Hands, they'l 
ſcarce venture to make you a Cuckold or a Grandfather. Beſide, my Diligence goes 
farther ; this day the Girdle of St. Sytveſter comes, your tutelar Saint, for you will 
have a Saint too, tho'to my knowledge all your Religion lies in filling your Bags, 
Bar, as I aid before, to day the wonderful Girdle comes, and wall get credit, for I 
dare ſwear you ſee immediately after the operation. 

Bond. Well, thonart a Wag ; come, take care of my Wife-and Daughter till I 
dare own [I perceive 'em again, and FIl make amends for-my Blows ; faith Gervario 
*twas hard laſt night to ſee a Man kiſs my Wife half an hour together before my 
Face, and when 1 call'd, the Baggage would take off her Lips and cry, How do'ſt 
my Dear ? Then my Daughter, you know, I deſign for my Lord 1:ſls, Son $b the 
rich French Merchant Monſieur Opulant, who by his Induſtry has purchas'd three 
Jack Pudding French Beaux Eſtates, 

Gery, For a Son that as like a Jack Padding Beau will ſpend it, to my knowledge. 

| Rn 73 One knocks. 

Bond. Here, here, to my Chair, quick, quick, open the Door, 

Enter Seignior Gonſalvo. 

Gonſal. A happy Morning to my Lord. 

Bond.» Gonſalvg's Voice, I think ; Gervatio, condut me to ſalute him. 

Gon/.. By no means, my Lord, your condition excuſes Ceremony, at all times: 
ue z the Duke commends him to yuu, he with much peins has got a famous 

culift, | 


Bond, I he Devil he has. (Aſide. 
Gerv. Now I thank thee Fortune, thou haſt revenged me. (Aſide... 


Gorf. Unwilling to loſe the Advice of ſuch- a Pillar of the State, has- took true: 
pains for an experienced Man. | 

Zond, 1 am much beholten to his Princely Care ; but, my Lord, I look on this - 
Affliction ſent from Heaven as a Judgment, and hope by Penitence to obtain from 
thence a Remedy : You muſt know, my Lord, I beyond meaſure coveted the Pre- - 


_ kdent of Dalmatia's place, nothing-but that would ſuffice my Ambition ; nay, Hea- - 


ren forgive me, I often wiſh'd his death. 
Gerv, Oh, mercy upon me, was there ever ſuch a Diſſembler ! (Aſide; 
Fond, Now mark the end ; Juſt as gþe old Frefident died this Darkneſs fell upon 
| me; 


- ,Tather'? 6 


"the ; I have no Hopes in human. Aid, but my own dear St. Si/vef& methoughts, ina 
Dream, expreſgd, his ſacred Girdle might do me good. 

Gonſ. The Dream is xot to be neglected, nor the Duke's Goodwill te regain the 
loſs of precious ſight, both may be try'd, i'th* Afternoon FI wait upon you with 
the famous man, in the mean time I am your Lordſhip's ſervant. 

(Exit Gonſalvo. 

Bond. $0 Gervatio,what think you of your proje& now ? I ſhall have a pragmatical - 
fellow poke my Eyes out indeed. 

Gerv. Fear nothing, my Lord, PIl do well enough with him. If I don't fit you 
Seignior for your drubbing, you ſhall call me John a Styles. ( £fode. 

Bond. Gervatio, lead me into the green Room, and fee if my Wife and Daughter 
are up, ſend *em to me. 

Gerv, It ſhall be done, my Lord. 

Bond, Oh this damn'd Oculilſt, Gervatio / 

-Gerv. Pho, pho, P11 banter him out of his ſenſes. | 
Bond. Give me thy Hand, leſt any of the Family ſhould fee us. Excunt, 


79s "+ 


Tcene draws, Ariana dreſſing, and Beatrice. 
0 bs} . . ; 7” 2 
Aria. Ya done trifling, I'm well enough. 


Beatr, You are indeed charryingly pretty, Madam. 
Aria. How nauſeous tis, and yet how natural *tis to have our Women flatter us. 


Well Beatrice, here's a wonderful alteration ſince my Father's Blindneſs, I can put 
on a rew ſuit every day, and my Jewels, laid up only for the Feſtival of St. 2fark, 
may be worn now without a chiding. - 

Beatr. Theſe are great privileges, Madam, yet *tis a ſad thing to think how ſud- 
denly my Lord was ſtruck blind, 4, » 

Aria. 1 ſwear io it is; but then remember, Beatrice, how he forbad Count Fidelio 
to tink on me, tho? his Father was of Birth noble as mine, deſpis'd that Droſs my 
Father makes his God, and left his Son only a liberal Education and innate Cou- 
rage, which appears unknown to moſt of our Fenetians. 

Beatr. My1 ord dares not deny him the Houſe, becauſe he is of the ancient No- 
bility, and he has been an hour walking in the Garden, waiting your coming down, 
and then, I ſuppoſe, gives my Lord the good morrow. 

Aria. We is a miſchievous Rogue, he has ſo many Tricks before my Father, 
yet can't I forbear joyning, nor ſcarce keep the Laughin. 

Beatr, Conteſs Madam, are you really ſorry at the Darkneſs has overtaken your 


Aria. why truly, Beatrice, I always ſay my Prayers for his Eyes reſtoration the 
laſt thing I do, thats, juſt when I am falling aſleep. 
. > Enter Silvia, l 
Silv. Madam, my Lady ſent me to tell you, your Father expetts you with her 
prefently. Wwe | 
Aria. PI wait upon her, Silvia. (Exit Silvia.) 
That Mother-in-law of mine is a hopeful young Gentlewoman too ; ſhe takes Op- 


portunity by the Forelock, and makes all the haſte ſhe conveniently can to give my 
. B 2 0 


* 


- 01d Dad Horns inſtead of Eyes : Am not Ia wicked Jade to wink «t this ? Why, 1: 

> don't know, if I ſhould betray her, ſhe'd ſerve me the ſame ſance.;. beſides, my Fa- 

ther married the young Creature the perfect Menet;an way, onl for: her Portion, . 

. never ſaw one-another beforchand : I can't but think what'a fright ſhe was in, to; 

behold an old Man with a grizled Beard inſtead of a -brisk young fellow. . Well, I. 

hope Heaven makes Allowances for ſuch a caſe, and my Guilt won't. be great for 
gueſſing at It, 

Beatr. Your Ladiſhip conſiders what may befal your ſelf another day, Madam. 

Aria, God forbid Wench, I hope to marry my dear Fidelio, and that Woman 
that takes a Man for Love deſerves to be diſgrac'd here, and damn'd hereafter, if- 
but her Inclinations waver, and ſhe in Thought abuſes him.-. 

Beetr, Ay, but Madam, if your Father's choice, my Lord 7zſuls ſhould. be forc'd 
11,20N JOU. 

£ria, Yang him, perfum'd Poltoon, Thate him worſe than a Nunnery, where 
they wear Hair Smocks. | 

Beatr, He comes this Afternoon to make his-ſecond. viſit ; my Lady Temptyouth 
ſays he's a fine Gentleman, 

Aria. He is indeed fit for her uſe: Well, *tis a ſtrange thing. a Lady of her qua« 
lity ſhovld give her ſelf the tronble, now ſhe has paſs'd. the beaten Road of Wic- 
kedneſs her ſelf, to draw others in. My Mother hgs a good. Friend of her; I 
know my Father hates her, but his dear Intereſt prevails, ſhe helps-him to the pur- 
chaſe of many a Pxodigal's Eſtate, | 

Beatr. Madam, you forget my Lady ſtays, 

| p Enter Donna Olivia. 

Ariz. She's here.” | 
®01;v. How,.does my pretty Daughter to day ? But why do I ask ? you look freſh, 
and fair as the new-blown Roſe. | | 

Aria. When your Ladiſhip conſults your Glaſs yow'll find a brighter, Madam. 

Oliv. Fie upon you for a little Flatterer, what your Mother ! 

Aria, *Tis true, the Law calls you my Mother, but the World muſt be blind as . 
my Father, if they did-not take us for Siſters. 
” Oliv. Well, your Father's Blindneſs is a dreadful-thing, Ariana; why, he'll ne 
ver ſuffer ns to be out of the Room. | 
Aria. There 1s no Conveniency but has its Inconveniency, Madatni;+ 


Oliv. That's true ; come; we mulſt-to him. © Bxeunt. 


"" 


-”- 


Scene draws, and diſcovers Bondi in 4 Chair. pts: 

Bond. 1 have a fine melancholy Life owt, thank my Stars ; but ſhould 1 diſcover - 
my ſelf before this arch Rogue has brought matters about, I muſt be the laughing- - 
ſtock of Yenice, beſides paying a ſwindging Fine for deceiving the Duke and Senate - 


In putting off the Government, Boy. 
Boy. My Lord. 
Bond. Are not the Women ready ? 
_ Boy. My Lord, they are entring. 


Emer Olivia aud Ariana: 


Arian. -]. 


"Arian, Your Bleſling, Sir. | : 

Bond, Formality, I believe you mind your topping more than my Bleſſings, or - * 
Heavens either, \Þ 

Oliv. How are.your Eyes, my Lord ? 

Bond. Not clear enoughtto ſee into your Heart, my Lady. 

Oliv. StHl angry ! 

Arian. Truly I hope purging my Father's Choler does him good; elſe ſurely he 
would never prattice it ſo often, but that he finds benefit by ir. | 

Bond. Baggage ! 

Arian. Nay, I am out of the reach of your Cane, Sir ; come, I would fain fay 
ſomething to divert ye, the Spicen is very hurtful to your Eyes. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Madam, my Lady Temptyouth is coming up. 

. Bond, Thateverlaſting Tattler, I would retire and ſhun the noiſe, only my being 
here perhaps may in part hinder your luſcious Imagination from being tickled with- 
all the Intrigues of the City, | 

Enter Lady Temptyouth. | 

La. Tem. Good morrow, my Lord ; good morrow my ſweet Bnds of Beauty. 

Bond. Pray, my Lady Temptyonth, don't put my Wife in amongſt your Buds of 
Beauty ; if ſhe-is not five and twenty, ſhe ought to appear like fifty, that's fitteſt 
for her, and would pleaſe me beſt. 

La. Tem, Lord, you're ſo captious: Well, I ſwear your Wife looks very hand- 
ſom, tis for your ſake ſhe dreſſes, *tis to look amiable 'in your Eyes. 

Bond. Ay, now you've hit it. 

La. Tem, Pox on him, I had forgot his blindneſs. ( Aſide) 
I mean, ſhe us'd to do ; now, poor Lady, ſhe's like any Slattern, Here's my lit- 
tle Ariana appears as ſhe had not look'd in a Glaſs to day. 

Aria. Bare two hours I aſſure you, Madam. 

Bond. Well ſaid Pride, I have a good mind to have all the Glaſles in the Houſe ' 


broke ; no, ſold I meant. (Parſing. | 
Aria. My Lord, my Actions never diſobey you, pray allow me a little freedom 
in ſpeech. 


Bond. She that's ſo free of her Tongue, commonly is as free —— 

La. Tem. Oh hold, my Lord, an immodeſt word, nay, any hint, tho* never ſo 
darkly, tending that way, drives me out of the Room. 

Bond. Your Ladiſhip has then a quick apprehenſion. 

La, Tem, Yes, I vow, my Lord, at a Play, when no Woman of Quality elſe has 
found out a beaſtly wrapt-up thing, 1 han't ſhow*d my Face in a quarter of an hovr. 

Bond. Oh wondrous modeſty ! 

La. Tem. My Lord, Count Dreſſwell has a Bank Note of Five hundred pound, he 
can't ſtay till the Bank pays,and would part with it for two hundred and fifty ready 
Mony ; will your Lordſhip meddle with it? _ 

Bond. Let him ſend it to'Gervatio, and he ſhall have his Mony. 

La. Tem. 1am always ſtudying for your good ; Lord, your Lady ſtands like any | 
Statue, I beg your pardon, I mult royſe her; My Dear, Count Andrea dies for Ty 5 

| Ee L 1wear 
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'-I' {wear he was in ſack a coridition, I could not forbear bringing this Letter. from 

him. But may your Cavghter be truſted ? F ( Takes her a one ſide. 
Oliv. With my Life, or what's dearer, my Honour, 

- La. Tem, Well, 1 ſvear he talks fo paſſionately of ye, fays ſuch warm extrave- 
gant things, he fers my old Blood a glowing like dying Coals blow'd by a ſtrong 
Pajr of Bellows. 

Bond. What's this long whiſper, my Lady ? 

La. Tem. Only a Receipt for your Eyes, wy Lord. 

Bond, Fhen why may not I hear ir ? | 

La. Tem. There's ſomething fo nauſeous 'twill ſet you againſt uſing it, Read 
your Letter, Child. | 

Bond, What paper ist that ruſſels ? 

La. Tum, Why, the Receipt, Simpleton : This man is fe miſtruſtfal. Wel], hut 
Child, 1 can't let this precious Receipt go out of my Hands for a thouſand Worlds, 

Clv. 1 beg your pardon, Madam, then I'll copy it ; nothing ſhall be neglected by 
me that wili help my Lord. A Pen and Ink there, 

Bond, A Letter from her Gallant, and ſhe's a going to anſwer it ; Hell and Fu- 
rie ! ] can't bear it, nor can have remedy. ( Aſide ſtorming. 

La. Tem, Fieayens ! what's the matter ? 

Bond. My Eyes {mart intolerably. 
| La. Tem. Fretting, fretting; Lord, you maſt be patient. Madam, I beg you'd 
'”* beas quick as you can, for I'm in haſte. 
Oliv. Your Ladiſhip fees Pm about it. 


Bond. Ah the Devil, and I ſee it too, and be hang'd to ye. (Aſide. 
When you have done, Gervarjo ſhall read it to me. 
Oliv. Gervatio is my mortal Enemy, what ſhall I do now, Madam ? (Aſide, 


La. Tem. Pho, pho, write a ſcrip of paper good for the ſight, put in Eyebr;'%r, 
White-Roſe-water, and whatever comes in your Head. 

Bond. Here's mighty Conſultation about this damn'd Receipt. 

La. Tem. I tell you, my Lord, if you fret thus you'l never ſec again. 

Bond. No matter, wou'd I could ſee what I with. 

La. Tem. Whar's that ? 

Bond. The conflagration fall upon the Women firſt, and leave the Men by them- 
ſelves an Age longer. © 

La. Tem. Then they would be the naſtieſt, moſt helpleſs Creatures ; ha, ha, ha. 

Enter #oy. + 

Boz. Count Fidelio to wait upon your Honour, 

Bond. Count Fiddleſtick, Why did you not ſay I was buſie ? 

La. Tem. Well, I vow, my Lord, if you are thus froppiſh, all your Friends will 
forſake ye, a dark Room will be fitteſt for you. - 
* Bond. Friendſhip, there's no ſuch thing, Nature laid the Groundwork of Enmity 
11 eyery Mortal ; indeed in ſome *tis ſpiced over with Diſfimulation ; I hate this 
man, and yet muſt ſpeak him fair. 

La. Tem. Why do ye hate him ? 

Boud. T hat's a Secret. | 
Aria. 


| C7") 
Aria, Which I can gueſs at. ( Aſide. 
20 Enter Fidelio, 
Now my turn's a coming. 
Fid. Your Lordſhip's humble Servant ; how does your Lordſhip to day ?! 
Bond. Well in health, my Mind is like my Sight, oppreſſed. 
Fid. I am ſorry for it. 
Oliv, Madam, there's your Receipt with Thanks. 
La. Tem. I with it may do him good. 3 
Bond. Yes, yes, I ſhall feel good on't, methinks my Horns are :prouting already. 


(Aſide. 
Aria. Madam, can't you engage my Father in a little Diſcourſe, whilſt I talk 
WIEN e— (Aſide ro Lady Temptyouth. 


La. Tem. That young handſom fellow, thou art a Rogue ; Ill dor, I warrant ye 
Well, you ſay you'l have the Bank Bill, my Lord. 

Bend. I told you ſo once already. 

La. Tem. Lord, you are ſo ſhort one can't ſpeak to ye, tho *tis for . 4 i» vb 
your own good : [ believe Count Drefſwel s Eſtate too, you may make kneeis, and tall; 
a good hole in't if you will. OO 

Bond. His Villa is very pretty, upon that he may have what Mony he pleaſes. 
Damnation |! (Bondi ſees "em. 

La. Tem. What's the matter with the man ? I ſwear you made me ſtart, why you 
turn your Head about as if your Eyes were of uſe, 

Bond, 1 fhall be diſcover'd ſtrait, was ever puniſhment like mine * (Aſiac. - 

Oliv, You are very uneaſie, my Lord, can I do any thing for you ? 

Bond. Yes, make me worſe, I ſeldom ever knew a Wite bring Quiet or Content 
to her Husband. 

Oliv. This 1s my uſage ever. | 

La. Ten, 1 wonder you are not aſham?d, for a ſurly Devil ; ſce, piſh,you cawt ſee 
how the poor Lady weeps. 

: ow. Ay, he is blind, and I believe he deſigns to make me cry my Eyes out to bz 
ike him, 

Bonds Oh tke Devil! at this very minute ſhe can ſcarce hold laughing, (Afi) 
You are very merry Daughter. Ariana claps her Fan on Fidelio's Shoulder. 

Aria. 1 only drop'd my Fan, Sir. 

Bond, My Lord F;dcliv, how went the Votes in the Senate yeſterday concerning. 
the new Levies! | 

La. Tem. Fidclio ! why he is gone, ry Lord, he anly gave you the good mor- 
row, and paſſed through the Room. | 

Atria. That's well enough, 1 ſwear- 

Bond. This 1s abominable, but I muſt endure it, 

Arias Thou art'a dear Angel ; but, my Lady, cou'd not you contrive to get my - 
Father away ? this Gentleman hath earneſt bufinsſs with me. (Afade ro L lempr. 

La. Tem, Well, well, II] try at that too ; bur which way? Gad, I've got a Pot- 
tle of Orange-water in my Pocket, 1i] make the old fool believe *tis ſomething 
good for the Eyes, 'twill do him no hurt, only make?*em ſmart a lite, that perhaps. 
will induce him to lye down, | 


(fide. My - 


(3) 

My Lord, can you forgive me when I own I am the greateſt Beaſt in the World ? 
Bond, 1 always thought you fo. ( Aſide ) What's the matter, Madam ? 
La. Tem. Heres. a Bottle of precious Water, given me 'by the Dutcheſs, to 

be applicd at oll times, and I quite forgot it, I ſwear ; I have ſuch a reſpe& for 

you, That at every place L am picking up ſomething, 
Bord. Yes, Gallants for my Wite. (Aſide) 

- Madaw, I'll have gone of your old Womens Medicines. 

La. Tem. By your leave, my Lord, but you ſhall, I know the goodneſs on't. 

Bond. 1 tell you I wil nct. 

Ov. Pray, my Lord, be ruPo. 

Bond, True Wife, tho? ſhe cares not if I was deaf as well as blind, yet be ſure to 
be for any thing I am againlt. 

L.a. Tem. Come, come, don't tell me, I ſwear you ſhall wash your Eyes with it. 

Bond. 1 ſwear I wont, 

La. Tem. By Heavens you ſhall, now I've ſworn again, Ile ſee who'll be maſter. 

Bor:d. A Pox take ye ; Oh the confounded pain! Boy, here ,. FUGOARS 

| : pt 2 7 ruggles in the Chair, 

lead me to my Couct I mult een ſend Gerwario to watch 'em, and jhe.lings the Bottle of 
that Woman will be the death of me. (Aſide) Exit lead, Wer in bu Face, 

La. Tem. Ha, ha, ha, So Ladies, what do ye think of me now? 

Oliv. Oh, you are the beſt of Women. 

Aria, Heavens! yonder*s Gervatio a coming, he.is our mortal Foe, my Father 
has ſent him, he had as good have ſtaid himſelf. 

La. Tem: Let me alone, T1 ſend him away, Ill lay a Wager. 

Aria. Fidelio, ſtep bchind the Skreen, whilſt my Lady trys her Power, he'l tell 
my Father you are with us. 

Fid. 1 will, Madam ; dear Lady Temptyonth, if thou canſt effe& this, F1l bave thy 

Statne made in Braſs, 

La. Tem. Brazen-tace ! could you think of no other Metal ? go, be gone. 
Enter Gervatlo. 

Your Servant, good Don Gervatio, you are come luckily toreceive my Inſtrugions, 

you mult immediately carry to my Lord Dr://pcl Two hundred and hfty pounds, 

and take his Bank Note for Five hundred. 
Gerv. Your pardon, Madam, my Lord ſent me to ſtay here. 
La Tem. And your pardon too, Sir; I am ſure your Lord would not loſe ſuch a 

Bargain ;, and he muſt have the Mony preſently, or he'l ſell it to ſome-body elſe. 
Oliv, Indeed 1 heard your Maſter ſay he would have it. | 

.Gerv. He's a Prodigal, and may give me ſomething out or't : here's no Men, 


what ſhould I ſtay for ? (Aſiae.) Wel, Il carry it preſently. 
La. Tem, Preſently, nay, you muſt go now, this very Inſtant, now. 
(Thruſting him out. 


 Gerv. What, does your Ladiſhip intend to raviſh me ? 

La. Tem, When I thruſt thee from me, Fool. Come, good Gervatio, make haſte, 
becauſe I undertook my Lord's buſineſs, and I love to go through ſtitch with any 
thing I meddle with : Be ſpeedy, come, I may do ye a Kindneſs another day. 

- .Gerv. 1 muſt be gone, there's no diſputing with her. Exit Gerv. 
| | x La. Tem. 


La. Tem. Appear abſconding Knight, appear. 

Fid. Be gad, my Lady Temptyourh, you have charm'd me fo, you ſhall havea Kiſs 
with as much Ardour as 1t you were but ſixteen. 

La. Tem. O ſweet young Gentleman, Heavens bleſs kim ! You are happy, Ma- 


dam : Come, I mnſt do more tor you yer, Time's precious ; my Lady 0!;2i2 Bond), 


ict you and II go into the Garden, and conſult about that Receipt. 

G/;v. You'l find what I have done in it 1s to your ſatisfaction. Davghter, your 
Servant, I'll keep your Father from ſending for you as long as I can. 

Aria. Madam, 1 aim yours and my Lady Temptyouth's moſt humble. 

Fi4. 1am her Slave, 

1,2. Tem. We?) you are a couple of dear Kittens, bleſs you both. 

| (Exit with Olivia. 

4:iz. My Lord, you have talk'd of Flames ard Fires, and Darts, and the Devil 
and all, bur how ſhall I be continc'd "ris not the Hundred thouſand pound | anr 
Lke to be worth kindles theſe fires and Paſſi>ns ? 

Fi. Why faith, Madam, this way ; let's marry without your Father's Conſent, 
and hel turn vs out of doors, thea Fll beg for ye, fight tos ye, ſtarve for ye, dye 
for ye. 


away all your A's, rites, and you won't care for me. 

Fd, Oh no, ty Love to thee is implanted in my Soul, and were my youthfal 
Arms reduced > .ery Bones with the worn Skeleton, 1 ſhould hvg thee tro my 
Heart, as 11y «{:icteſt Bleffing and Civineft Treaſure. 

Aria, *Tis ptetty to hear a young fellow one loves talk thus, but this wont do, 
Love and Plenty crown the circling Year with Pleaſure, but where either's want - 
ing, Content ſcarce ever appears. Is it impoſſible to get Gervario to our party ? 
He is cunning, and can rule my Father, 

Fid. Vil try ; but, Oh! —— 

Aria, You want a Bribe ; come, be not aſhan'd of your poverty, fince your no- 
ble Father waſted his Fortunes in being always in Arras for the defence of his 
Country againſt our common Enemy the Turks, the ungrateful Senate ought to 
have took you to their care ; but ſince neglefted, accept of this without a bluſh. 

(Gives a Parſe. 

Fid. Bound by innumerable Charms, by Obligations unaccountable, when 1 ceaſe 
to love thee, may Heaven and all my Peace of Mind forſake me. | 

Aria. Try Gervatio, tell him that 11] ſor ever be his Friend. 

Fia, Madam, I will with joy, and urge whatever eager love can t9 my Soul ſup- 
veſt; 

Enter Beatrice. 

Beetr. Madam, my Maſter raves for you like one mad, 

Aria, 1 hen 1 mult go. 

Fia. My Lord T»ſalls, that Rival ; but why name I 21m? I know your noble Soul 
deſpiſes him, 

Aria. Reſt in that ſecure, I loath the man, my Father's power ſhall torce my 
Death ſooner than Conſent : farewell, 

: "M8 
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Aria, Thon a: an honeſt Lad, but I dont like ſtarving, "twill be apt to take { 
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" Fid. "Tis Death to part, tho” but for a moment ; 1s there a time, is there that 
white day in Fate when [ ſhall call thee Wife ? let others ſcoff, think the Matri- 
Monial Bonds uneake, term it 


A Hell, a Pit, an endleſs painful Snare, 
The Heaven I covet is to wed my fair, 
Exeunt ſeverally. 


ihe E 24G of [4 he F ir ſt uM. 


A348; Scene changes. 
Enter Olivia and Lady Temptyouth. 


Oo, your Importunity and the Count's has prevail'd, I'll vow I bluſh 
Wc. to chink on't, tarough a dack-door into the Garden, the hour that my 
Hushand flzeps, a yourg Gentleman ; faith, Madam, *tis very ſcandalous. 
La. Tem. Fiddle f: ddie,, ſcandalous ! if you have the Pleaſure, much good may | 
' do the World with the Scandal. ; 
”  Ol;r, You'll iFay with me, Madam. 
La. Tem. Yes, Yes, Madam : Tleft my poor Girl at home not well on purpoſe to 


| Come 
4 Oliv, WRC kin is that young Lady to you, Madam ? 
La. ic, Her Mother was my Friend, to tell ye the truth, ſhe is a Baſtard, | have 


bred up ſeveral, 1 and help'd *em all to good Husbands, or Gallants, which is better. 
Ciiv. Ac aritable Lady you are. Hark / I hear a noiſe, 'tis he, I {wear I ſhall 
bluſh to gecath, 
La. Tem. 1 never heard of any-bedy dy'd of that Diſeaſe ; here's the man, look 
what a viell-built perſon "tis. E 
Enter Count Andrea. 
And. Ladtes, your Servant. | 
. Did you come in unobſerv'd, my Lord ? | 
_ Ga. YES, Madam ; but ve had a little misfortune, Pye broke the Key in the 
Poor, and know not. bow 1 ſhall get out again. 
La. Tem. Here's a Fool now 1s taking care to get out before he is well in, mind 
your bulineſs, I'll get ye out, I warrant ye. 
”-" And. Pardon me, Madam, *tis my dear Olivia's Honour I am careful of ; for my 
ſelf, I'd wade ten thouſand Dangers only to touch this beautiops Hand, 
La. Tem - Why that's well (aid, kils it now, or elſe you do nothing. 
And. A thouſand and a thouſand times, 
La.Tem. Well, ll in, and watch the old man's motions, 
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Gliv. You woti't leave me, Madam, > 
La. Tem. Indeed but 1 will, [ cannot ſtay a moment longer. 4 
Exit Lady Temptyouth; ; 

Azd. Shall we waſte the time in talk, 0jvia ? Need I tell thee how much I love? 
thee ? Waſt thou not torn from my longing Arms by an inhumaa Father, and gi- | 
ven to the wither®d ones of richer Bond; ? Yet tho'I am denied whole Dra 18hts of; 
Love, I'll ſnatch the precious Cordial when the bleſt minute gives ic, and devour it, 


| eagerly, hy mbracing 'ber. | 
0:;v, Away, my Lord, think whoſe I am, think of my facred Vow, I dare not 
break it, | 


»4. Your Vows firſt were made to me, no matter wioſe you are, this hour 1s” 
mne, and ſhall be ſpent in richeſt Love, Love that has ſo well reveng d my Cauſe, 
and as your cruel Lord ſnatch'd her from theſe fond Eyes, fo Fate nas now de- 

» priy'd him of his own, he only cannot view your unequal Charms, witch dart on 
every wiſhing gazer oy. 
Ol, If Judgments do hang upon my wretched Lord, ſhall I by Falſhood w cund | 
deeper than his Fate ? . 
And. Who e'er crys out of pain they neither feel nor * apprehend * ? Think Oli- 
via, my Olivia, for I will pleaſe my ſelf, and call thee mine ; think the vaſt Chas 

| rity, the mighty Kindneſs, that ſaves my Lite, and hurts not "Bondi. 

| Oliv. The Man 1s mad, to bid a Woman think ; no, talking Deluder, when we g 

; think we never yield. Now I have thought on the fatal conſequence, and reſol- 4 

ved from this minute to grow wiſe ; that I have took the CPPorE uty 'of my Hus-# 

* band's blindneſs, and ſeen you often, was Cue to your injurions Wrongs, for % 

witneS thoſe Stars that ſrailed not on our plighted Faiths, I ever jound you con=-# 

Pane: and I lov'd you for it. | 

' And. Oh ſweet Confeſſion ! and if you love me, will you not bleſs me too %. 

the Argus Eyes of Jealouſie are vſelefs, the watchful Drag 70n that ſhonld evard the 8 

| golden Fruit now ſleeps for ever. | 

| Oliv. But Angel, Honour 1s ſtill awake, that ſecures my deating Heart, yet I: 

| will fly the charming ſounds that are familiar there, but do not foiloy my, ! | charge i 


i ye, do not, leſt ye meet the everlaſting Anger of my i-yes. Exit. 

| "4:4, Not follow thee, when my Veins are all on fire ! v2: 

[ Thro' every Path of this delightful Grove, 7 

| : Till my warm Sighs her Honour ſhall remove > 
| And fill her panting Breaſ: with yielding Lore I Exit 


| Scene changes to the inſiae of the Foul: 
Enter Gervatio, « Servant to 2122. 


Serv, Seignior Conſalvo ſends word, the Oculiſt is ſick, and cannot come till to 
morrow. 
Gerv, Hum, . then my Revenge is loſt; for the Girdle comes before that; 


C 2 time. 


— 
= TA 


i nach PR * 12 by 
_ Did not I re Afwel! Eroſs the Court juſt now into the Kitchin ? 
" Serv. Yes, Sir. 
 Gerv, Call him to me. Ext Soy. | 
©T hat fellow that plays tricks f: Ir his Vittuals, perhaps, for a Piſtole, may do my | 
buſineſs | ; My Lord knows him not, | | 

Enter Actwell and Servant. 
7 "_ ns, (To the Servant) E xit Servant, 


” Aftp, What's to be Gone now? What am I ſent for to Maſter Steward ? 

|, Aſide. 

F-..Gerv. Atlvel, my Lord, was © » have a famous Oculiſt come to day, and he juſt 
pent v vy Orc, he cannot ; twill put my Lord fo damnably out of humour,there will be 


E no ci:during it; cannot you preten 1 to be the Oculiſt, get a Launcer, look into 

his Eyes, talk Nonſenſe, make him believe you'll do Wonders, but when it comes 

T0 tne ur! hot, Il £ ater, and prevent your rouching him ? You muſt ſay you came 

Etrom the {2 ake and G cnfalus ; 11] gtve thee a Piſtole, 

Ar. ithank you, Six, lem daily obliged here, I believe I could do it well 

wt enough, only 1 don't underſtand thoſe damn'd cramp words thoſe Quacks 

$1 have, 

ut. £<-- O fy any thing; half an hour hence come to the. Wardrobe, I'll give you 

$4.an old-faſhic nd « Cloak, that you may look like an experienc'd man full of 
F ears. | 

Aitw, I will, Sir; the Film, the Tenders, the Devil, ll look into a Book of 

Anatomy, ard get Sag terms from thence ; 'L will be ſure to wait upon you, Sr, 

This was happy for poor Actwc/ Exit. 


l: 


Gerv. To frigl:t him, is that an for ſuch an intolerable caring ? Gad, if the | 
/Devil was not wanting in a Temptation, I could do him a oreater Miſ- 
[ehief, 
"19 Enter Fidelio. 
FF £tid. Your Servant, Don Cervatio, 
* Gerv. Sife My Lord's aſleep. 
- Fid. *Tis you, not your Lord 3 I am come to but ere I tell my Suit, re- | 
5 this Purſe, a young Lady's pr eſent, (Gives the Purſe, 
> Gerv. You banter me. 


—Fid., Indeed I don't Gervario, you can fee, tho* Mehiro Bondi's blind and might 
ave ſeen, I live but for Ariana's ſake, the kind Maid meets my Flames, and Je 
" onlly returns 'em ; my wretched Fortune hinders me from followi ing the way 


7 Love propoies, taking her my only Blefling from her Father ; *tis in your I 
7 power, Gervatio, to aſſiſt vs in making up; if but a moderate fortune, YOu Can \ 
nerſwade, decoy, do any thing with the old man, 
© Gerv. The Temptation I wiſh'd for is come: (Aſide) 
My Lord, your Offers are made in a happy time, for I was juſt deſigning to wait 
mn the young Lady, and proffer her my Service, | I 


# * Fi. Are you real ? 
- Gerv., By all that! O good IL am, my Maſter has <a] me into a 2aright underſtanding 
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Monlicur, go to my Houſe agen, Pll come heme preſently. 


CTY) 
Fid, What ſhalt we do' with this Lord »ſuls, Gervatio ? 
Gerv, Why, as he's made of Cork, we'l ſet him a floating, and return him to 


the reſt of the mercurial Gentlemen in his own Country, Well, my Lord, leave 
your Afﬀairs to me, and it I don't bring 4jana to your Arms, and more Bags than- 


three Men can carry, my Ears fhall be at your mercy, 
Fid. Well, thon art a dear Rogue, and ſhall command my Fortunes. 
Gerv. My Maſter rings ; truſt to me, and be happy. 
Fid, Your Servant. 
Gerv. Yours. Exeunt ſeveraliy. 


Scene, araws, and diſcovers Bondi a rouſing from a Couch, a Boy 
with him, 


Bond, Where's my Wife and Daughter * 


Enter Lady Temptyouth azd Ariana. 


La. Tem. Here, here, my Lord. Well, I believe your Wife is the beſt of Woz- . 
men, we three have been all at work in the outer Room, and Þil ſwear poor 01;- 
via look'd in upon you twenty times, ſhe is ſo fond, for all you are a nauzhty man 
and uſe her ſo barbarovſly. / 

Aria, Well faid Teltrzth. (Aſide. 

Bcnd. Here's a Tale of a Tub indeed, where is ſhe now ? 

Le. Tem. | fancy gone'to take a turn in the Garden, 

Bond. Boy, go call her. 

Lg. Tem. What's the Boy a Fool ? *Tis not convenient for him to 20, he 


ſhan't go. 


ond. Heyday : my Lady Tempty>zth, arc you to order every thing in my 
Houle ! 

La. Tem, 1 will order things when Decency requires; look, to end Diſputes 
here the good Lady comes. F 
Bnter Olivia, 

Ol;v. I heard the Bell had rung, and haſten'd to my Dear. 
Bond. My Devil. | 
Oliv. Such Anſwess wonld make a Woman mad. 
La Tem. You have got a pure colour, 01;via. (Apa to Olivia, 
Oliv. Pho, walking apace. 
But, my Lady, how ſhall I get him out, there's no opening that Door, and the other”? 
way lies through this Room ? 
La.Tem. Why, what's he afraid on, isn't my Lord blind, where is the Fool ? 
Oliv. Speak ſoftly, walking at-the Door. - 
La. Tem. Let me come by ; Who have we here? my French Taylor has fol- 
low'd me hither about the Girl's Stays ; Oh the Impudence of theſe Country-men ! * 


( 14 ) 
Count Andrea paſſes over the Stage, ard kiſſes Olivia's Hand. 
Andr. Pardon-a moy, Madain. | 
La. Tem. Pardon a moy kether, rude Lrute ! Pm ſure I am not like moſt Quali- 
y, | owe him nothing. Hs 
| Rod, Connt 4ndrea, my Wite's firſt Love! Oh, the Garden, the Devil ! curſt, 
F , Curlt Gervatio. | 
f La. Ten, What mean theſe ſtarts of Paſſion ? do you want Gcrvatio ? 

Lond. 1 want a Halter. 

La. Tem, Wov'd you had one then, you're croſs enough to deſerve it. 

Bond. Some-body, Fm ſure, does, 

Enter a Servant. 

Sc, My Lord Joſuls is juit arriv'd. 

&ezd, Let me deiire allthis Company, except my Daughter, to retire, I've 
made"vp the butineſs with my Lord's Father, there wants nothing but a Viſit or 
two, which formality requires : Come, Mrs, Crooked-7i6, will you walk into the 
@ncxt Room ! | 
# Oliv. Pm ready to wait on you, 
| Aria. Oh, my Lady Tempryonth, now my Plague's a coming. (/[ide. 
mt Za.7or. Have Patience, Child, and Tli ſend Fidelio to thy aid, 

EX Zord. Dye hear, Miſtreſs, receive this Lord as the man 1 have unalterably re- 

EY folv'd ſhall be your Husband. 

2 Aria. Yes, Sr. 
Bond. Yes, Sir ; what a tone's that in* 1 think you're but too well, an Eſtate, a 

Title, and an handſom fellow, 

- Azria, Pray add an empty Pate. 
” Bond. Goodlack, Mrs. Flippant, any other Woman would have Teapt at him ; 
upon my Bleſliag uſe him as he deſerves. Come, my Lady T emptycuth. 
* Execunt all but Ariana. 
Aria. As he deſerves, that is to be cudgePd, Now I had rather have the Viſits 
_ of fifty Goſlips from a drunken Chriſtening, than the Plague of this Prince of 
Fops : Hang it, II] bridle my Inclination, let him run on with his Vanity, then 
burſt my Sides with laughing at him. 
i" Enter my Lord Inſuls,. with ſeveral Attendants. k 
= Jn}. This is prodigiouſly opportune, by the Mufes, to find your Ladiſhip alone, 
= Powderwel!, adjuſt my Garnature, I beg your Ladiſhips Pardon, that I do any thing 
& of this kind before your Ladiſhip ; but there was an uncivil Wind, as I pal- 
Fe Fe great Court, has blown me into the very diſabilee of the vile 
-* ON... 
 ÞAria, I can't perceive an Error in your Lordſhips Dreſs. * 
&- Af. Your Ladiſhips very humble Servant, by the Muſes, I am all in confuſion ; 1 
beg your Ladiſhips Pardon t (takes out his Pocket-plaſs.) 


For this freedom before yon, but 'tis that I would not appear negligent in your 
Lediſhips preſence, | | x . 


. = 
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man; I look moſt abominably, by tie Muſes : Was your Ladiſhip never in France, 


(15) 
Aria, What a nauſeous Fool *tis, (Afids) 


My Lord, methinks you're very well. 
inſ. *Tis your goodneſs, Madam, poiſyn me if I dont look Jife a Carr 


I 
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Madam ? | 

Aria, No, my Lord. 

Inſ. There a Man will keep his Chamber three days, it his Complex; 1s out 07 
order; they are not arriv*d to that nicety of Perfe&tion here. 

Aria. ?Tis pitty your Lordſhip docs not inſtrut our young Nobility, 

Inf. 1 am not ſparing of my Advice, Madam; fome I find very tratable, there s 
my Lord Drefſwel has conſulted my Judgment in laying ont above a brace of thou- 
fand pounds in Clothes, I believe the World, eſpecially the Ladies, will own 'tis 
to his advantage, 

Aria. Yes, and a good help towards ſpending his Eſtate, which, Pm inform'd, 
will be gone before he's five and twenty. ( Aſide.) 

None doubts yous Lordſhips skill in thoſe Aſa:rs. 

Inſ. But of all the moving lamps of Earth, commend me to the Engliſh, thoſe 
awkward Imitators, by the Muſes, Madam, there's ſcarce one in ten underſtands 
the Dreſs, the Dancing, the Singing, thoſe chief parts of a Man of Quality ; 
the Duce take me if I was not afraid they had infected me, and when I re- 
turd into France, livd a whole month retir'd, had all my Maſters, pradtis'd 
every Coupee before I durſt appear among the Ladies; yet, by the Muſes, I 
know not how long I ſhunn'd my ſelf; methought I had the Brutal Plague upon 
me. I beg your Ladiſhips Pardon for troubling you with a deſcription ot the Quit 
Northern fellows. 

Aria. Every thing your Lordſhip fays is agreeable, I obſerve very preity Alt 
veration you have, by the Muſes. 

Inſ. Does your Ladiſhip like it ? Indeed I think it ſounds better in the moath of 
a Man of Quality than Damn me, Rot mie, and ſuch Porter-like Expreftions, 

Aria, Oh, better much, my Lord ; i bave a ſarewd ſuſpicion you that mentior: 
the Muſes ſo often have a familiar acquaintance with *em, and write, 

Inf. 1 write like a man of Quality, to pleaſe my ſelf. 


Aria. 1 dare {wear "twill nc'er pleaſe any-body elſe. ( I/Fac) 
Wou'd not your Lordſhip oblige me with the ſignt of ſome entertaining 


Poetry ? 

Inſ. By no means, I beg your Ladiſhip's Paron, *twill ſpoii Converſation, I 
can ſend your Ladiſhip ſeveral gilt Quires fcribbF'd over, if your Ladiſhip's a2 
lover on't ; moſt of what I write is Satyr upon 1}! dreft fellows, and then, by the 
Muſes, the nauſeous Subje& makes me fo ſick, 1 cannot forex being ſpitetal too, 
and criticiſe upon what others write, | 

Aria. That's the fault of all exeat Wits, methinks their 2004 Nature fovld 
balance their Judgment. ETD | 

7nſ. Good Nature, Madam, why that's only the civiler word for a Fool : !t your 
Ladiſhip did but ſee in France how the poor Poets at a new Play ſneak, and won'd * 

: : | creep 
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& crcep into an Avgvr-hole ; when I come in, by the Muſes, I have often wiſh'd my 
” my ſelf a Woman, that I might have gone in a Mask, and not frighten the little 
=” Dogs (that write for Bread) ovt of their Wits. 

Aria, Does your Fordſhip never write Plays? 

J:ſ. Yes, often, but I con!d never get-cither of the Houſes to play one, 

Aria, What's the reaſon of that ? 

Ir {. Can't ycur Ladiſhip gueſs ? 

LIriA, No, ] proteſt. 

/:{. It will favour too: much of Vanity to-tell yon. 

Aria, Pray, my Lord, you have ſet me a longing. 

Inſ. I muſt run the riſque of every thing, ratker than deny a Lady : Then truly, 
Madam, I believe they think, and that wiſely, ſhould they once play a Play of mine 
no other would ever be receiv'd afterwards, and, you know, a man of Quality can't 
bz their Drudge. | 

Aria, Very true, that 1s a ſubſtantial Reaſon, 

Inſ.. But, Madam, I know not how you havehbetray'd me into theſe things, when 
I delign'd-to have Iimploy'd my minutes much more agreeably, in telling your Ladi- 
ſhip, I adore you to an infinite degree. 

Aria. Ris Courtſhip will be worſe than all thereſt of his Nonience, Heaven ſerd 
me a deliverance. (Aſide) 

My Lord, a perſon of your merit cann:t value one ſo unpol/ſ'd, Nature has neg- 
| lected me, and I have neglected Art. 

Inſ. Oirfie, Madam, this is Blaſphemy, they are both ©: 15 in yoar Perfections, 
But were it what yon ſay, which I poſitively deny, by the Muſes, when I have the 
Honour to call you mine, I ſay, if you did want Inſtructions, the rectitude of your 
Dreſs ſhould be my care. 

Aria. Rude Fool, I have no patience, (Aſrae. 

Inf. Madam, you ſeem uneaſie. 

Aria. 1s want of Breeding then. 

M - AJ». Gad, I believe ſo too, for I never ſaw a Woman in my company ſo before. 
F* Madam, you'l break your Fann, (Afide. 

$ Aria. No matter, *tis paid for, 

I can a&the diſſembling part no longer, (afide. 

-  4Jvf. She's ſtrangely alter'd, jealous ſhe can't keep me to her ſelf, her-Fancy's at. 
-- work ; there's nothing out of order in my Wig ſure. - 


(Pulls out his Glaſs. 
Enter Fidelio. | 

Aria. Oh Fidelio, do ſomething, do any thing to that Animal, and let me be 
F--+ gone, for I am teaſed to death. | Exit Ariana. 

Fid. Gad, 1 know not what to do but affront him; flatter him I can't, *tis not 
in my Nature, * | 
EF Jv}. Every Hair, I proteſt, is in as perſe& Symmetry as my Features, as I was 
F faying, Madam, 

 Fid. ASI was going to ſay, Sir, 
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' Tnſ. Sir! hey; what rude Brute have we here ? (Aſide. : 
Friend, wou'd you ſpeak with my Gentleman, or the*Groom of my Chambers? : 
here they ſtand both. | | 

Fid. There let *em be damn'd hoth ; no, *tis you, Eſſence and no Brains, I ſpeak 
to; Shadow of a Man, vainer than Woman, emptter than the Plumes thou 
- wear'(t, Thou thing,doſt thou 154 - Sigh that Lady which went out juſt now ? 

Inf. If the Lady went-away, da 'e knew you better than], and avoiled 
;{o rough a fellow, 

-Fid, Infolent ! 

Tf. Something near my Name, tho' Teil without my Title, 

. Fid. Well], Sir. 

. Inſ. Barbarous ! 

'Fid.” Did you not receive a Letter ſigned Fjdelio, which told you my Biith was 
noble as the firſt Yenctians, tho? my ſunk Fortunes were now my Foe, yet Ariana, 
that all-generous Maid, through my dejc&ed Poverty ſmiled on my conſtant Love, 
and gave me Hopes I beg'd ye to detr{, elſe let you know, that my Lite muſt firſt 
be had before the glorious Prize; read you not that Letter ? 

Inſ. Something 1 do remember of ſugh a Paper, but I ſaw it was_a Man's Hand, 
and-gave it my Valet to peruſe, and asking him if there was any thing in it to di- 
vert me, he ſaid, No ; ſol ne&er thought owt more. 

Fid. Now you have heard the Contents, pray diſmiſs your numerous Attendants, 
and meet or go with me to the Field that lies behind the Lemon-Grove, where this 
Diſpute ſhall inſtantly be ended. 

'Inſ. What's the man mad-? wound ye haverme fight in this Wig ? 

Fid, Why not? _ 

Inſ. Oh Heavens ! any thing towards a violent motion would raiſe ſuch a Duſt 
out on't, I ſhou'd be kill'd in a milt, 

Fig. Pho, pho, well call at my Lodgings, and you ſhall put on one of mine. 

-1rſ. Poiſon me if ever I heard the like, prithee where doit think I was bred ? 
wear another man's Wig, when the beſt Barber in Yenice-knows, that after he has 
alter'd, amended, reform'd, and modelld a new Wig for me halt a Year, it is with 
much perſwalion I try-it. £0 

Fid, Here's a deal of Nonſence, come, what a pox mult we do then, for fight - 
you I am reſolv'd, or kick and poſt you thro? the Streets of Yerice. 

Inſ. By the Muſes, 1 know not what to ſay; in #razce 1 have a Campaign forthe 
bloody purpoſe, *tis ſo neceſſary, yer ſo becoming, ſeveral Marſhals of France have 
been ready to pull me to pieces for it ; there I have alſo fighting Shoes, fizhting 
Gloves, fighting Sword, &c. and, in fine, can in a moment be equipp'd ex Chewatier * 
Travelling now like a Man of Quality, -and to obtain my Miſtreſs, I tetc my Warm” 
like Habiliments behind ; if yowl} have Patience, I'll ſend poſt for em. | ; 
- Fid. Incorrigible Fool ! No, Sir, I give you but till to morrow to anſwer me, 
and that you'may be ſure not to forget the Aﬀroat, there's a Remembrance upon 
your Noſe, [ewcaks bim by the Noſe] | 
and another upon your. backſide. | [kicks bim, "6 
and a warm one for your Check, [ 2ives him a box 0n the Ear. 2 

Ee" | D Inf. Well. 


© 1»ſ. Well Tarpaulin, Monſter, half Fiſh half Man, Þ11 be reveng'd, I will Vit- 
lain, there's thoſe ſhall puniſh ye ; hey my Attendants. 
: "Ho Exit Lord Inſuls. 

- Fid. Now this fellow goes direaly to my Ariana's Father ; ſure ker Love will 
- Inſpire me to counterplot one Rival-fool. 


By Force or Wit his Clif be flat decline £230 
If Heaven t« juſt, the Virgin muſt be mine. 


The End of the Second At. 


_— At 


ACT IL. SCENE draws. 


Bondi ſitting in a Chair. 


Exter Ariana, near the Audience. 


Arian, Umph, my Father here already ! I did not think he had been come in<" 
to this Room; he can't ſee me, and I will ſteal ſoftly through, he 
fhan't hear me ncither, | (Aſrae, 


: (As ſhe's about the middle of the Stage.) 
Bond. Who's there * h 


__ Hria.: What ſhall I do now ? I'll counterfeit Madge the Dairy-maid's Voice, for | 
if he kgows me, I ſhan't get from him.the Lord knows when. (Aſfiac. - 
(Speaks broad.) 


'Tis 1, my Lord, I did not think any of the Gentry had been come into this Par- 
lour, fo 1 went this way to ſerve my Pullein; Iſe warrant le come no more here, 
(Runs ſtamping off, Bondi throws hs Cane after her. 
Bond. Oh, diſſembling Baggage ! Areall blind men ſerved thus ? Two ſuch Wo- 
men as my Wife and Daughter are enough to make twenty Men mad. 


Enter a Servant. 


* Serv. My Lord, ſome Company from the Duke, and with them the famous 
' Oculiſt Gonſatv9 ſpoke of. 


Bond. So, now my greateſt Misfortune is falling upon me, (Aſode. 
Call my Family together, and go to Gervatio, bid him, as he valves his Lite, conſi- 
* der what I ſaid to him, and haſten to me. (Exit Servant.) 


} The Impoſture known, Boys will hoot me out of Venice ; then, to have - wh 
"a | Ee : Ski 
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skilful Man put me to intolerable pain, perhaps real Blindneſs, (Stamps) 
Oh! I ſhall go mad. ; | 


Enter Olivia, AQwell dreſs'd like a Dottor, and ſevcral others. 


i know not a Face of thoſe, ſure my Friends are afraid to come, the Operation is 
ſo dangerous. (Aſide. 

Oliv. How dye, my Dear, were you in a paſſion juſt now !? 

Bond. 1 found by Inſtin& you were near me, and that made me Horn mad. 

Oliv. Humph, I am a Fool to ſpeak to you at all. 

Bond. You are a Fool, a groſs one, becauſe you diſſemble poorly ; but, blind as 
I am,I can fee thro” it. 

Oliv. What does he mean ? he can't be jealous of Count Andrea, becauſe he ne- 

ver ſaw him, (Aſide.) 
Well, my Dear, I conſider your Condition, and will bear with your peeviſh Humor, 
Here's ſome Gentlemen, and a famous Oculilt, ſent by the Duke, to look into your 
Eyes, | 
Bond. Peace, Scriech-owl, I am in pain enough already. 

Oliv. I hope he will give you caſe, my Lord, 

Sir, pleaſe to leok into my Husband's Eyes. 

Atftw. Fear not, my*Lord, putting your ſelf into my Hands, ſhow'd I, or ſome 
of thoſe Gentlemen that have travel'd with me, recount the Wonders I have done, 
you wou'd rejoyce at yoyr good Fortune in meeting with me, There's the Em- 
peror of Germany's Aunt, threeſcore and ten, was led about ſtone blind twenty 
Years ; Icame, and in a few weeks time made ſo perfect a Cure, that ſhe has ſince 
work her Nephew a Point Crayat. I take out Specks where no body elſe can 

ec *em. a - | 

Bond. That will be my Caſe, a ( Aſide. 

Atw. Oh, the ſweet Duke of Tuſcany ! what a Film did I clear his Eyes of ! the 
Good of Mankind prevail'd with me, or elſe *twas hard to get from him. 

Bond. Mr. DoQtor, 1 dowt doubt your Skill, but I had rather wait the Will of 
Heaven for the reſtoring my Sight. Le 

Atfw. By your Leave, my Lord, I am Heaven's Inſtrument, and here's the Duke's 
Command to do my beſt for you. Gentlemen, draw near, and hold him in the ' 
Chair, while I look in his Eyes. 

Bond, 1 ſhall be murder*d here, | (Straggles, 

Oliv. Pray, my Dear, be rul'd. 

Bond. Tezabel ! | x 

Aw. Ay, ay, here it is, a huge Speck, juft growing on the Ball of his Sight, 
the worſt of black Catarachs, but I fhall out with him : let's ſee, how is Coth 
Eye? Oh Lord, further gone ! Well, you may bleſs your Stars that you met with 
me as you did, or elſe you had never ſeen in this World agen. 3 

Bond. 1 am contented with my preſent condition, and defire to ſpeak with the 3 
Duke before you meddle with me. Rs 7 
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Aftw. My Lord, your-condition is a deſperate condition, and the Duke ſhall fee 
ſome of my Art before you ſpeak with him. | 


"WoL 
--p 


| | [ Looking out his Infiraments, 

Bond, Oh'the Devil ! I ſhall be ruin'd, where's this Dog Gervatio * (Aſide; 

| Aitw, When 1 have couched your Eyes, mp-Lord, you-muſt lye-upon your - Back 
- for ſix weeks, and be fed with nothing but a Feather. 

Bond, Oh! 


Enter Atiana and Fidelio. 


Aria. Why yon us'd him moſt inhumanly, I fear hel complain to the old Genz 
| tleman. Heyday, what have we here, my Father in the hands of the®Ph;h;/t;ns ! 4_- 
{. Stay, dowt you ſpeak till ſome time after me, What's the matter, Sir ? 
| Bond. So, here's another of my Comforts, with her Beggar at her Tail. (4ſ;de.) 
The matter ! here's a Fellow will-mangle my Eyes whether I will or no; 

Fjd. Can lI ſerve you, Sir ? 
>. Bend. Yes, if.you'l beat that fellow. 

Attw. How ! beat me, that have the Badges orall the Princes of Exrope; Aſia, 

Africa, and America / Come, come; I find my Lord's mad ; pray, Gentlemen, help fe 
'- me to bind him in his Chair, _ | . | + 
| Bend, Murder, murder ! then, to tell you the truth, Lanft not blind: F 
: 


Gervatio entring. . Q © * » 4 | 
Gerv, Nay, then *tis time for me to appear.- (Aſides: 
Boxd. I tell you I am not blind: | 
Aftw. Pho, pho, this is only his fear.” 
Oliv. Nothing elſe, you may aſſure ySyr ſelves. | 
Aria, Well ſaid, Mother, I think you may be pretty confident on't, for no m#n - 
that cou'd have ſeen would have had Patience to have born what you have ated 
before bis Face. Mo 
Gerv: Make way there;-let me come at my dear-loy'd Maſter, the ſacred Girdle 
of St. S;lveſter, brought by two holy Men, is juſt arriv'd ; a new unuſual Light 
| ftreck thro? the Hall, and I could ſee as if & had ten pair of Eyes, ſo light, ſo glo- 
rious was the place ; *tis lodg%d Pth* Chappel, whither the Prieſts defire you all to 
repair, and invoke the power of the Saint. | | Þ 
Atm. A Pox of thoſe Miracles ; d'ye hear, if your Saint does you no good, don't 
fend for me, for, by Belzebub, I'll not come at ye. 
Gerv, Rarely perforn'd, Fll ſpeak with ye by and by. ( Aſide. 
| Exit Atwell. 
Bond. Thy Hand, Gervatio, I tremble every Joynt of me; thou art a Rogue, but 
I forgive thee, Come, Gentlewomen, tho?I believe your Prayers ſignifie but little: 
Exennt Bondi and Gervatio. 
— Aria. Madam, what think you_of this 'miraculous Girdle ? - . 
-,- . Ohv. 1 don't uſe to have a. great Opinion of thoſe things, but-we ſhall ſee what 
Wonders this will do.. . | 


Fid, 


a9) 

Fid. I think the whole Story is all a Wonder. 

Oliv. When your Father cry?d out, he was not blind, I was terribly frighted; 
Aria. I believe you was, Madam. 

Fid. Vl try to engage Gervatio farther in our Intereſt, then we ſhall know all. 
Aria. Come, come, if we ſtay longer, I'm fure we ſhall be miſ$'d. Exeunt. 


Scene changes to my Lady Temptyouth's Houſe, Lucinda at 4 
Dreſſing-Fable, 


Enter Lady Temptyouth, - 


T7 La. Tem.®How is it, my Bloſſom ? Let me ſee, has not fitting up at the Ball laſt 
night ſpoil'd thy Complexion ? No, not a bit : Oh, I cou'd kiſs thy pretty Eyes 
our.” 

Luci, How can your Ladiſhip tell my Complexion is not ſpoil'd ? T have got 
both my w11ite 2nd red on, Madam. 

La. Tem: Ol, that's nothing Chicken, there's a Vivacity ſtrikes through, and thy 
pretty Eyes are as fprightly, as if thou hadit drank Ne&ar this Morning. Come, 

It» what Conqueſts di you make laſt 'night? You know 'there*lies my Pleaſure, to 
hear of yoyr Victories. * "2 : | 

Lucin, There was mwLord Dreſſwell al 2 thouſand foolith things to me. 

La. Tem. Pho, hang vim, H&'s.going U8wn the World, hes neither fit for Hus- 

. band n6r Cully ; think nog of him, T charge thee, Licinda. 

Lucin, I ſhall never think of any Without your Ladiſhips dire&ions. 

La. Tem. That's my good Girl ; well, but was there none'elſe ? 

Lucin. Yes, there was the Duke's ſecond Son, he only bluſh'd when he came near 
me, trembled when he touch'd my Hand, dgnc'd with ſuch concern, that I thought 
he wou!d have fallen. . | 

La. Tem. Ha, ha, ha, the Fool's in love, Il] pot him down in my Table-hook, he 
may proye conſiderable, 

Lucin. As for the reſt, ſome ſwore they hated me, others I was not pretty; fo 

”" thro” a Medley of Confuſion - every one endeayour'd to expreſs their Admi« 
TALON, p | 
La. Tem, Thou art a dear, dear Charmer ; well, I {wear I love thee better than 

8. any of the little Creatures I ever brought up before. 

Lucin, 1 thank my beſt Mother. | 

La. Tem. Nay, thy own Mother was a pure good Woman, only her barbarous 
Friends turn'd her out of Doors for having ſuch a pretty Rogue as thee: I kept 
her, poor Lady, ty ſhe died, | 


Entey a Servant. 


Serv. My Lady Olivia Bondi ſends to tell your Honour, That St. ©ilvefter's won= 

- derful Girdle has reſtor'd my Lord Zondj's Sight, for which, ar preſent, they are 
. paying their Devotions this Afternoon, the Dukes  Mulick, Balls, and all Uiver- 

| tiſements- 
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" tiſements Yerice will afford, fill my Lord Bondj's Houſe ;, the Ladies deſire your 
* . Honour's company, and the fair Lucinda's. 

La. Tem. We | wait upon them, our Service to the Ladies. (Exit Servant, 
Poor Olivia, her cris Husband's ſeeing will be but bad for her and Count Andrea : 
Hang't, 'tis ſetting our Inventions a little more upon the ſtretch, and we ſhall ont- 
wit him ſtill. Ha! I have a Thought come into my Head for thy advantage, Ly- 
cinda. Here, Tiffewel', bring my Girl's beſt Head, and all her Jewels. Oh, Zucin- 
da, it thou canſt play one part to a Maſterpiece, I dowt doubt making thy Fortunes 
tor ever. 


Enter Tifflewell with the things. 


Ah, 73/Jcwcll! now ſhow thy utmoſt Art, and make thy Miſtreſs charming as an 
Angcl. 

Tiff. I warrant ye, Madam, ſuch a piece of Youth and Beauty to work upon, and 
fine Clothes, let me alone to make an Angel of her. | 

Ta. Tim; If thou canſt but humour it. 

Lucy, Give me Inſtructions, Madam, I am not accounted backward, 

La. Tem. No, no, thou'rt a dear forward Girl as Heart can wiſh; this would 
DE our Friends, prove an everlaſting Proviſion for your ſelf, and raviſh me with 

OY. ; b- 

Lucin. But yet you won't tell me whasvit is.” a 
La. Tem. Dear Tiffewell, put another Jewel here. 2k 
Tif. Pray your Honour let me have my own Fancy firſt. 

La. Tem. Lucinda (all ſing, and Lucinda ſhall dance, and if they two, both in 
perfection, won't charm him, the DeviPs it. - 

Lucin. Sing and dance, is that ail? I have done that often enough to no puxr= 
pole already, | we 

La. Tem. Yes, yes, thon ſhalt do more than that, my dear Chicken, can't you 
put on a world of Aafﬀectation ? 

Lucia. With all the eaſe in the World : Alas, Madam, It was born with me, and 
I have as much ado in ſome meaſure to overcome it, as I have my Inclinations to- 
wards the eating green Fruit, 

La. Tem. Aﬀectation is a mighty Art, my Dear, and thoſe pretty Eyes muſt be 
manag'd a thouſand ſeveral ways, ſevere, languiſhant, ogling, darting their Beams, 
calt around, and 1i they chance to meet, a Lover's thrown with wondrous haſte and 
modeſty into your ſnowy Boſom. 

Lucin, My Eyes, dear Mother, ever were at my Command, but never let Fools 
in them read my Heart : Thus 1 have look'd upon the man I ſcorn'd, thus on him 
I would not have believe my Love impoſſible, tho? hard, to gain ; kind and coming 
Looks I ſeldom uſe, I'm not arriv'd at that Age yet. . 
La. Tem. Dear Girl, your Aptneſs prevents the Care I would have undergone in 
your DircCtions, but you muſt be rery ſure to rai}, commend neither Man nor Wo- 


man, <ither in their Pcrſons or Dreſs, except my Lord, to whom: you are all the 
- vile addreſſing, 
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Lucin, 1 am glad tis a Lord, for I hate to take pains about a fellow that has no 

.. Title. = 

' La, Tem. He has not only a Title, but an Eſtate, and every thing I cou'd wiſh for 

' thee; Are you quite ready ? | 
Lucin. Yes, Madam, do I look killing ?. 

- La. Tem. Like a Cherubim ; come along. Exeint, 


Enter Count Andrea and Olivia. 


Andr. Oh my Olivia ! Bondi's Sight reſtor'd deprives me ever of th: Light of 
thoſe dear Eyes : I neer believ'd thoſe Miracles told by. canting Prieſts, now Heas 
ven, to puniſh my Incredulity, has ſent one that robs me of all my Bliſs, and no- 
thing bpt the crowd, the noiſe of this wondrous Girdle brought, could have gain'd 
my Admittance now. : 

Oliv. My Lady Tempryouth is our Friend ; beſide, theſe warm Deſires will ſoon 
grow cool, and then you will be glad of an Excule. 

Andr. Never, Olivia, never ; my Youth, my Life, my Fortunes, all are dedica- 
ted to thee. 

La. Tem. (nithin] 1 fay, my Lord, you ſhall not preſs into your Ladies Chamber 
till ſhe has word we are here. 

Bond. Cwithin] Sute this Woman intends to vex me ſtark macs 

Oliv. Oh Heavens, my Husband ! what ſhall we do ? 

Andy. Ile get into the Cloſet. 

Oliv. Alas, he has the Maſter-key. 

Bond. [withir] *Tis but in vain, Heaven has reſtor'd my Eyes, and 1 wall ſee 
what is done in my Houſe. 

Oliv. Good my Lord, under my Toylet, quick, quick. 


Enter Lady Temptyouth, Bondi, and Lucinda. 


La. Tem. And what wou'd you ſee now, your good Lady all alone, returning, 
Heaven Thanks, I dare ſwear, for the wondrous Bleſſing you have recetv'd. 

Boxd. I'm ſure I ſaw the glimpſe of a Man follow her to her Chamber. 

Oliv, A Man with me ! 

La. Tem. Pho, Child, *tis Jealouſie, he takes thy Shadow for a Man, 

Bond. V'le look into this Cloſer, but not enter it, leſt you juggle him from under 
your Petticoats. 

[Olivia makes ſens io Lady Temptyouth, char be is under the Toyler. 

La. Tem. Come, is your Mazgot over ? will you down into the Dining-room, 
hear the praQtice of Muſick, and my Lucinda ſhall give you a Dance. 

Bond. Dancing be damn'd, I'd as live ſee a Monker leap from Tree to Tree, 

La. Tem. Not even his Eyes agen will put this man into a good Humour. Well, 
+ Thope we have a aoble Entertainment, according to the old Proverb, 4 Miſer"s Feaſt 
5 #& alnaysthe beſt.; will ye go down, or no ! | 

Bond, No, I'll dine here. 


La. Tem. Seem willins, madam, *tis the only way to prevent him, Cn 
\ I, 
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Oliv. With all my Heart, for I hate much Company : Here Diego, and your fel- 
law, carry this Table to the Dreſſing-room-door, a-top of the back Stairs, there 

Sylvia can thruſt it in, and bring tie Side-board hither, | | 


Enter Al:n, who carty off the T able, Lady I emptyouth going by the ſrae, 
La. Tem. Have a care yon drop nothing. 
Dice. *Tis plagny heavy. 
| Boad, You are wondrous forivard, perhaps I won't dine here when 2ll: is 
donc. | 
* Lucind, Heyday ! {are the old Gentleman does not know his.own mind, 
Bond. Goodlack, Mrs. Perr, are you fetled in yours ? 
Lucin. If 1am not, my Lord, my Years excuſe it. 
Boyd. One of your bringiag up, my Lady 7 emptzourh, I ſuppoſe, becanſe ſhe is 
ſo brisk. 
La. Tem. I'm not aſham'd to own her ; yes, *tis my dear Girl. 
Scrv. Ant pleaſe your Honour, my Lord //alls deſires to'ſpeak with you, on-very 
- earneſt buſineſs. | 
Bord. I believe I may dare venture to go, for my Gipſie would never hzve been 
ſ> willing 1 ſhould have dinsd here, if the Coaſt had not been clear. (ae) 
Shew me where he 1s. (Exit with the Servant. 
Oliv. $o, he is gone, I hope the Count 1s ſafe. | 
La. Tem. Yes, yes, I ſaw him flip down the back-ſtairs as ſoon as ever the Men 


were out of ſight. | EI TOE 
Oliv. How do you do, pretty Lady, I ſcarce dare ſpeak: to you before my Hus- 
band, he's ſo peeviſh. 


Lucin. Peeviſh, indeed I never ſaw ſuch a croſs old man in all my life. 

Oliv. W hat would you do, my. Dear, it your pretty Youth was confin'd to ſuch 
In one, 

Lucin. O, Vd quickly ſend him to Heaven: in a String ; I'd have half a ſcoreGal- 
lants ; Madam, 1f I did not teaze him to that degree, -that m a months time he 
went to ſleep with his Fathers, hang me for a'Fool. 

Oliv. Thou art a Mad-cap. RE 

La. Tem. Let us go down, for I have a Deſign upon that-Lord Jſulls, which Il] 
tel! you as we walk. 

@1;v, I am ready to wait ypon you. _ Exennt. 


Scene Changes, 
Enter Bondi and Lord Inſults, 


Bond. Was ever ſuch Impudence, ſuch Diſobedience pra&tis'd under one's own 
Roof? Mercy on me ! what will this World come to ? A wanton Wife.and an 
undutiful Daughter ! the Plagues of Egype were meer Flea-bitings to them. 


" In 0 Inf. Nay, 


_ 


| ( 25 ) J 
"f»ſ.” Nay, I thovght your Lordſhip was not privy tothe Aﬀront, becauſe I knew 
your Lordſhip firſt propos'd the Match ; indeed never man of Quality was ſo abu- 
ſed , I would have fought the fellow, but that I fear'd, þy his Carriave, he was a 
Scoundrel, and would diſgrace my Sword. 

Bond. Oh, *tis a vile Wretch, but I'll be ſo reveng'd on bim. My Lord, if 
yet you think my Daughter worthy, the Ball juſt ended, a Prieſt ſhall make her 
yours for ever, tho” indeed ſhe ought to expe your Scorn and Hatred. 

Inſ. My Education taught me.never to bear Diſpleaſure againſt the fair Ladies, 
T ſhall wait with much Impatience and Joy till you ſummon me to the fair one, 

Bond. My Lord, I beg you would go to the Company, whilſt 1 ſend tor my 
Daughter, and give her a Leilon, for | fear ſhe was at the bottom on't. 

Call Ariana. (To a Servant. 

Inf. 1 will leave ye pray be not too ſevere upon the Lady, I have a great re- 
ſpe for her ; but for that rude fellow, by the Muſes, he deſerves kicking and 
, pumping. Exit L, Iniulls. 

Enter Ariana. 

Aria. Did you ſend for me, Sir ? | | 

Bond, Yes, Mrs. Manybetters, and none worſe ; how you are trick'd vp! the 
Dancing, not your Father's Sight reſfor'd, is your Joy: Are not you a Cockatrice ? 
dare you {ook me in the Face after what you have done ? 

Aria. Done, my Lord ! - 

Bond. Yes done, Minx, you and your beggerly Bravo abuſe a man of Quality, For- 
tune and Honour. 

Aria. Has the Baby been to*tell its Tale then ? 

Bond. D'ye make a Jeſt on't Huſwife ? Hear what I fay, and mark it: This nis'* 
thou ſhalt be my Lord /»ſx/{s Wife, or elſe, by Heaven, I'll turn thee looſe init 
The wide Streets of Yerice, {tript of all Means, all Comforts, there to get thy Bros 
amongſt thy fellow-proſtitutes, but never own thee for my Daughter more. 

Aria. Theſe are cruel ſounds, they ſtrike through my ſoul, and dead my fence. 
Oh, Sir, hear your only Child; you us'd to fay you lov'd me, if I have loſt ther 
Blefling, let Compaſſion plead, heap on me all puniſhments, ſpare me but in this - 
let not my Youths be condemn'd to what I loath, to ſuch a Fool, a Blockhcad, 
Coward. | . 

B»nd. Rebellious Witch ! 

Aria. Conſider, Sir, you force me on the Road to Hell, for my ſtrong Averſion 
needs mult lead me on to Murders, Adulteries, er ſuck horrid Crimes that will fure- 
ly plunge me there. + 

Bond, Let go, ſtand off, for as I have a Soul, this night you are married, cr 
ten thouſand real Miſchiefs ſhall befal thee. 

| E xit Bond. 

Aria. Miſchief is already on me, laſtrag Miſchief, fix'd for Life, a Husband 
whom 1 ſhall ever hate and all the World will ll deſpiſe, all my cheerful hours 
 _ are for ever fled, Fate has not one in ſtore ; Then let their Reyels ſhake the Houſe 

| E with 


F with noiſte pleaſtire, fix'd on this wretched Earth, ſo ſtupified II grow, till I can - 
work my melancholy Thought to fancy I'm a-piece on't. | 


Enter Gervatio. - 


Gerv. What's here, my charming young Miſtreſs on the Ground, ſhe that us'd to 
enliven all the World,” now, when there. reigns a general Joy, ſunk *in Sorrow ? 
Riſe, dear Madam, riſe. 

Aria. Never. TEE (Lifts her up. 

Gerv, 11 try that ; .come Madam, what's the-cauſe of this-dejetion ? did I not 
receive from you a noble Preſent ? Come, pray believe me. yours, and tell me-- 
what's the matter. 

Aria. 1f 1 durſt truſt thee, bas *tis-no Secret ; my Father has ſworn I this- night- 
{hali wed Inſuls. 

Gery. And you-had'rather: have. Fjdelio. 

Aria. Rather, oh, there 15 no compariſon 

Gerv. Smile then and you ſhall ; but,'udsfiſh, Ill do vothing without you are - 
merry. | 

px Were I rid of the fear of 1»/u/ls, I could leap over-the Moon. - 

Cerv. Let me ſee, does not this Lord /»/ſals pretend, to Poetry ? 

Aria. Moſt intolerably. 

Gerv. And is he not vain upon 1t'? 

Aria, As all Wou'd-be-wits are. Sy 

Gerv. Then, dear madam, let your Troubles end,” and be as brisk as your ſweet” 
natural Temper incites, ,.I warrant your Lumber of a Lover ſafe enough from di- 
, fturbing yon when the BalF's done. 

F Aria. O that I could believe thee: 

Gerv. You”! believe me when by- my fole contrivance the Parſon hath conjurd. 
you between a pair of ſheets in Fideljo's Arms ; ah! methinks I ſee you laid on the 
delicions Scene. 

Aria. Go; you are a Talker : Then I am to know nothing of your plot. 

Gerv. Not till you hear-of the ſucceſs to the Comms, 
the Hall's as full as it can hold, the "Muſic's a thrumming, the Galfants are ogling, 
my Lady Temptyouth as buſie as a Bee, there wants nothing but you to crown the - 
' Aſſembly. | 

Aria. Pa gone; .remember, if-you fail my Heart's broke. 

Gerv. Let your Heart be as light as-your Heels, and fear nothing, fair Lady. 

Aria, Take this and be careful. Gives him Mony, and exit. - 

Ger. 1 would not be old Bond's faithful Fool agen for the World, there's ſome * 
delighta Guſto in ſerving theſe young generous ſouls: Well, Brains, if &er-you'd do - 
me ſervice; let it be now, help me to baulk this fooliſh Lord. 

Fix ſoft Ariana where her Wiſhes tend; . 
So ſhe ſecures: a Lover, Ia Friend. 


The End of the Third AR. - 


AST: 


weet madam, Yonder 


ACT. Iv. 


SCENE #@ Hall. 


Wherein is Bondi, Count Andrea, Lord Inſulls, Fidelio, aud ſeveral other 
Gentlemen ; Olivia, Ariana, Lady 'Teraptyouth, Lucinda, with many 
other Laates. 


Bond. F Ount Andrea is your Gueſt, I ſuppoſe. (to Olivia. 
Oliv. My Lord ! + | 
La. Tem. No, he is my Gueſt, ſure for the many Eſtates I have help'd you to for 
half the worth of *em, you may allow me to brmg one Friend. 
Bond. Your Ladifhip's alwaies my Friend, I thank you. Come, why don't this 
Dancing go on? if your Heels wou'd wag, *tis to be hoped you would be tir*d and 
ha? done once; 


SONGS, anda DANCE by Lucinda 
and .a French Bean. 


Inf. (to Lucinda) Heavens, Madam ! I have feen nothing fo raviſhly fine, no- 
thing Iike it, by the Muſes ; ſince 1 left Yerſaifes,*twou'd be impertinence to the 
higheſt degree to ask if your Ladiſhip was not bred in France. 

Luc. Oh, the Paradiſe of the World bred there, my Lord : Yes, my Mother 
was ſo nice ſhe had me nurs'd in France; I warrant ſhe would not a let me ſuck'd 
any other than French Milk for a Principality. 

Inſ. A witty Woman, by the Muſes, and charanngly pretty : Then your Ladi- 
ſhip underſtands the French Freedom and Gallantry ? According to thoſe Rules, 

ray Madam, number me amongſt your humbleſt Servants. 

Luc, Wirth all my Heart, there's a Favour to diſtinguiſh you, Þ8(Cjves « Ribbon. 
No more words now we are obſerv'd. [FN 

La. Ter. Well done, ' my L«cinaa, ſhes at him, Yfaith, my Maidenhead - to an 
Eggſhell he's her awn.  (afiae.) 


-E.2 To 


F. To Oliv.) This is dull d6ings, Madam;-1 wiſh I could part the Company, ſend thoſe 
| - Gravities to tope their Noſes, and get our ſelves a little freedom, 


('28 ) 


- Qljv. | wiſh you cou'd, Madam : ; Poor Ariana has not ſpoke a word ſince ſhe 
came into the Hall. 
La. Tem. Ile try : Well, now I vote that the Gentlemen and Ladies that have 


». danc'd retire into the drawing Room, and recruit. with Sweetmeats and cool 


Wines, and the old Dons take up their Smoaking-room, and drink Juſty Chiaux, 
Bagrag, ard the warmeſt Wines my Lord /4clito Bondi s Cellar affords. 

Arxar.' Spoke like an Oracle: 

Bord. Spoke like a Devil, putting all the young ones together ; but this is the 
Iſt day'oi-her Reign, for: Fle forbid her my Houſe, tho?” I loſe Ten thouſand 
Crowns a Year by it. (Aſide. 

An old Senater. TI like the motion well, for, by my holy Dame, I am tir'd. with 
ſeeing nothing bat hip hop, hip hop. 

La. Tem. Come, come, you as becomes you, your Age and Quality firſt. 

(Driving out the old Men. 

Bond, The Devil take thee. . ( Aſide. 

La. Tem. Now pair all, and foltow your Leader. 

Trſf. Te let Ariana ſee | ftomacli the Aﬀeront. 

Td Lucin.) Madam, may I crave the honour-of your Hand ? : 

Luc. Yes Gallant, tis at your ſervice. 

(Exeunt ennes but Fidelio and Atiana.: 

Aria. Did you ſee my Fool ſtrut by with Zucinda ? Now he is vain enough to - 
fancy I will be jealous. 

Fid, He is-not worth a Thought. 

Aria. Alas, you know not how formidable he is ; my Father, with the diſmaPſt 
Threats that Man could utter, has ſworn. to marry me to him this very Evening,.. 
as ſoon as the Ball is over. 

Fid. Hell and Furies! II cut his Throat immediately. 

Aria. 'fHold,.hold, Gervatio with much affurance promis'd me a deliverance; have 


a-little patience, ſuch deſperate Attempts will ruine all. # 


Fid. Doſt think Ile ſtand by. and ſee thee loſt ? | 

Aria, Nor will I-tamely yield ; but now let's be calm, and the Company, me- 
thinks 1] have great Faith in Geruatio s Promiſes. 

Fid. And I have Faith in thee ; but, oh, if power ſhould overcome madneſs, De- - 
ſpair and Deati-would. ſeize me. 

( Lady Temptyouth peeping. 

La. Tem. Where: are.you, Chickens ? . Come NET of ſpight of-n me, the old man 
mill rouze ye. | 

Aria. We come. . - Execunt.- 


Att 


(6.29) 


Scexe CLAanges. 


Enter Gervatio, Stretchwell, 2:4 Heardouble, 


Gerv, Mr. Stretchnell, and Mr. Heardouble, you underſtand your buſineſs.” 

Stretch. Ay ſure, or elſe we ſpent our Lives to very little purpoſe. We 

Gerv, Well, here 1 plant ye, and bring the Lord J»ſu'ls; if he owns he made the 
Libel call'd The preſent ſtate of Venice, you know what you have to do. | 

Heard. Yes, yes, truſs him up for Treaſon, 

Stretch. Hurry him away to Priſon without Bail or Mainpriſe. 

Gerv. Right, behing thoſe Hangings conceal your fel;es, I'll bring hint as ſoon 
as poſlible. | 

Stretch. His buſineſs ſhall be done Tl warrant thee, old boy. 

Gerv. And you rewarded. Exit Gervatio., 

Heard: .Well, Brother, we are a great Prop to this State, Ye-ice had long ago: 
montder'd into its watry Foundation, if we Informers had not ſupported it from , 
ten thouſand Treaſons. : - 

Stretch, Doſt think think this Lord T»/ulls is guilty cr not ? 

Heard. What matter ist ? he's rich, and we'l fleece him, 

Stretch, I hate a Poor Dog, that pretends to be in a Plot. | 

Heard, Impudent Varlets! when they han't Mony enough to- pay their Fees, } 
they'l undertake to turn Governments uplide down. 

Stretch, Hark, I hear a noiſe, to our Polts, (They abſcond. 


Enter Lord Inſulls aud Geryatio. | 


Gerv. My Lord, I humbly ask your pardon, for drawing your Honour-from the ' | 
bright Aſlembly, but 1 underſtand you are in a fair way to be Heir-apparent to all 
my old Maſter's Wealth : I have been a long and faithful Servant here, and may 
prevail with old Bonaj to drop more Bags than he deſign'd. | 

Inf. Honeſt Gervatio, thou art kind, but the young Lady uſes me moſt ſcurvily, . | 
by the Muſes, ſhe muſt expe&, whem I am her Husband, that in return of her ſcorn - 
I treat her with Indifference. | 

| Gerv. Silt deſerves It ; good Heavens! flight ſuch Worth as yours ! 

Inf. Nay, by the Muſes, Gervario, without boaſting, I may ſay, all the Courts ia 
Chriſtendom have admir d my Perſon, Parts, and Dreſs, 

Ger. Nodoubt, my Lord, your Lordſhip has ſuch an Oath, ſets my mouth all on 
Witer, by the Muſes ; Oh, I hada deviliſh ſmatt'ring at 'em in my Youth, but hard 
Fate threw me upon Units, Tens, and the Gargon of Accounts, when I long'd to' Þ 3 
have been rhiming : I am ſure your Honeur writes, O that I cov'd be ſo happy to | 
peruſe ſome of your incomparable lines. | 

Inſ. What I write is all light Satyr, if your Fancy's that way, I can ſend you 

' Reanrs of cover'd Paper. | 


/ WEFIY 


_ ” * _—_— 
-- 


Gerv” 


. 


E. (39) | 
= Gerv. 1s it (6 light Satyr, Pfaith? ha, ha, ha, nay, then I ſmell a Rat indeed, they 
wed *twas a'Stranger did it, 
= Inſ. Whatd'ye mean ? 
© Gerv. As if you did not know, that exquilite, elaborate, moſt ingenious piece, 
F call'd The preſent ſtate of Venice, wherein the Satyr is ſo winning, ſo inſtruQtive, ſo 
geforming, as I may ſay, that the Duke 1s pleas d withit to that degree, he has pro- 
Imis'd his fair Davghter's Picture ſet round with Dramonds,; in a Gold Chain that 
EOS fifteen times about. the Neck. to the Man that will own himſelf the An- 
£TAOT. 

” Inf. He, he, he, does that Trifle make fuch a noiſe ? Alas, I have writ Five hun- 
dred better than that. 

Gerv. Impoſſible, but we owe this to your Lordſhip, Pm ſure. 

_ Juf. Yes, the Lines are mine, but I'care not to expoſe mMame, Iwant-.not the 

& Duke's Preſent, Gervatzo 

” Cerv. No, my Lard 7 


( Both the Informers run out, and clap td: Piſtols ro bus Head. 
TInſ. What's the matter, Gentlemen ! 
'_ Stretch, Hold your Tongue, Sirrah, make no-noiſe nor reſiſtance; if you do, one 
of theſe ſends your Poetical |:rains into the Air immediately. 
Heard, Here's aRogue for ye, Brother ! he ſed he had made Five thoufand Li- 
- - bels on the Dake and Senate. _ 
*.. "ap Ay, ay, he ſhall have his Reward, a' Haiter- inftead of a Gold 
Chain, 
Inſ. Why Gentlemen, to tell you the truth, I did not. write-the Verſes, 
Stretch, . Every MalefaQtor can deny his Crime. | 
Inſ. OhGervatio ! what s the meaning of all this? 
Gerv, Heavens! my Lord, I am as much amaz'd as you, theſe fellows have be- 
- tray'd me, they to'd me the Poetry was -ador'd by the Duke and Senate, and 1 
- - ſhould have a ſwindging Reward if I could diſcover the Author ; my buſineſs 
was always to get Mony, my Lord, and.1 hoped to have done my ſelf a Kindneſs 
and your Lordſhip an Honour. » 
Inf. Yes, you have honour'd me, Ftnank ye, put me-in a fair way to be hang'd : 
. Good Gentlemen, remove theſe horrid Inſtruments of Death a little further, they 
vt my-Pzroke quite ont of the curl, and my Body in ſuch violent ſwears, I than't 
« able to come near the Ladies agen this fortnight, 
Heard. Oh, there's no Ladies where you are a going, come along, 
Ge». Ferr not, my Lord, Pll get you Bail, | 
Streteb. Bow, going to whiſper the Priſoner! here's another Fiddle will make 
ye dance farther off. | \ | 


RES ( Pulls out another Piſtol, 
Gerv, O Lord, O Lord, I never contd endure the Noſe of Zelzebub againſt my 
+ |; precious perſon. (runs off. 


Heard. Come, lev's have him the back way, leſt he alarm the Houle. 


. 


«6 1 Y: | 
Stretch. Shall we put him in the Dangeon ? 
In}. Good Gentlemen, conſider my Ball-clothes, 


Stretch. Here's a Fellow taking care of his Clothes when his Life is in dan- 


ger. [i 


uſed. | 
Stretch. Ay, ay, away with him. 
In. Pray leave haling me, I'll'go quietly. 
Stretch. You'd beſt. - Exexnt. 


. Scene draws, ..and diſcovers Olivia, Lady Temptyouth, Ariana, Lucinda, 
Ladies ; *Andrea, Fidelio, Gentlemen ; a Side-table, with Wine. 


Aria. Madam, ſhan't we beg a Song of the charming Lucinda ? 
La. Tem. Not till my Lord-:comes, I have told ye my defign. 

| (Aſide to Ariana. 
Aria. And I like it extreamly, 


| Enter Bondi, the old Senator, and a Prieſt. 
Aria. Heavens ! look Fijdeljo, what's that ſtalks behitid my Father, a Prieft ? 
Fjd. The Devil ittis. 
Aria. 1 fear there's miſchief 's toward. 
Bond. As the day has paſſed in Joy, ſo, I hope, *twill have a joyful end, for E 


the Bridegroom, his Father and' 1 long ago concluded ir, only my lofirmity defer=- 
red the matter. 


Old Sen. Ay, let's have a Wedding, the thoughts on't 'makes my old Blood | 


dance. . 
Arar. Rather the ſtrong Wines work upon your weak Brain. 
La. Tem. The Devil ! all my deſign's ruin'd, and poor Ariana's Heart broke : 


fiddle faddle, my Lord Bon4j, this is nothing but thriftineſs, now the Fragments of 
the days Revels'muft' ſerve for the Wedding Supper z no, no, old Gentleman, | } _ 


don't miſtake your ſelf, we'l have another 'Feftival for dear Ariana's Mar- 
Tiage, 


Heard. Well, Brother, according as his pockets are lined, he ſhall be 


| 


4 


| 


, 
4 


deſign before all theſe Witneſſes to marry my Daughter, the young Lord -ſulb: is | 


| 


| 
0 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


Bond. My Lady, you have a large rule in my Family, but in this Aﬀair, vpon my | 


word, I'll be Maſter. - | 
Fid. My Veins with kindling Rage are all on firc, what fhall I do, my Ariana ? 
I'l'meet and ſtab him as he enters. | | 
Aria, Have a moments patience, he appears not yer; 
 Zuc. What, muſt I loſe my new Servant, Madam ? (To Lady Tempt. 
La. Tem. $o it ſeems, Child. ; 


Eno, Amwelladay ! but hang't, while Fifteen has not overtaken me, I'll never 


| ſpoil-my Face with grieving. 2 
| lire 


by Ma 
Of ; 


32) 


E. *Ohjv. If I have any power, my Lord, I beg you wou'd oltige your weeping 
Daughter, in delaying this unwelcome Match. 
Fond, Relt aſſured you have no poirer with me,and all you ſay againſt 'it haſtens 
\,my Reſolves ; uſe your Prayers and your Commands where you beſtow your 
" Charms, I am cold, as I have ever found your Love. 
Ol:v. This ſhou 4 be Jealouſie, but what can give him Ground for a Suſpicion ? 
bs | Im 


PIE, Gervatio. 


Gerv, V, where's my Lord ? 
Bond. Here ; what's the matter ? 
'Gerv, Oh, my [ ord, the worſt News, the ſaddeſt Accident ! ! Oh! 7! Heart will 
| break for-the poor Gentleman. 
| Bond. What Gentleman ? explain thy ſelf. 
t.. Gerv, Gentleman did-1{ay-? no, ne, not a Gentleman neither, tis a Lord, 
* Aria. My Heart bodes Comfort. 
-Bing. Torture me no longer, dear Gervatio, 
.Gerv, That ho opeful Sprig, oh ! ! I can £ get it out, my Lord I1nſuls. 

Bond. What oi him ? 

Gerv. Alas, the overflowings of his Wit has undone him : In ſhort, my Lord, 
ſome baſe Trappanners, Informers, of which this State ſwarms, ſent for him from 
this Company, and got out of him, "that he made that curſed Libel, T he preſent ſtate 
of Venice, which has ſo exaſperated the Duke and Senate, that they have reſolved 

*: to; hang. the Author, 

Bond. Hang him! +» 

.Gerv. Ay hang bi him, Sir ; my Bowels earn for the young Bud of Quality. 

Bond, What a Devil had he to do with Poetry, that Leproſjie of lazy Minds, 
- that Weed of Nature ? Had he not Eſtate and Title? muſt he covet the Begger's 
Entail, Parnaſſus Lands, and be damn'd to him ? Plague conſume all the rhinupg 
Fops 1 in Chr iſtendom. | 

.Gerv. What, your worthy Son-in-law ! 

Bond. He makes me mad. 

Fid..1 cou'd worſhip thee, Cervarto. 

-Bond. I muſt be rude, and deſire the Company to break up, whilſt I 60 and try 
my Intereſt to releaſe this jingling Coxcomb. 

.The Gent. My Lord, we are all your humble Servants. 

._  Gerv, You two go round, and you will find the back-door of the Garden open , 
- when my Maſter's gone Ile call ye. 


| 


( Aſide to And rea and Fidelio, 
| Andr. We'l be ready. 
* Bond. (to the old Senator) Come, Brother Senator, your .company- may be uſe- 
£ x: ml. | 
"# Excyunt all but Olivia, Za. Temptyouth, Ariana, Lucinda, 44.Gervatio. 


Gerv. 


(33): : 
' Gerv.” So Ladies, how'd'ye like my Contrivance ? Boyd; may ſtir, but the duce 
a bit will he get his Lordſhip releaſed to night, and to morrow 1 have another ** 
Plot, which 1 hope makes my fair Miſtreſs happy. 
Aria." Thou art my better Angel. | 4 
La. Tem. But my Ariana, won't you give me leave to free my Lord, provided 1 
take care he never troubles you with love again ? | 
Aria. Ay, get him into the Bonds of Matrimony with Lucinda, and free him 
from his Priſon as ſoon as you pleaſe. 
 Olzyv. Methinks *tis pity the pretty Creature ſhoald be condemn'd to fuch 
a Fop. 
Shall, Oh, a rich Fool was alwaies my deſire, that I might ſhow my Diſcretion 
in managing him and his Eſtate, 

Otjv. Nay, it you are pleaſed I am, | 
La. Tem. Come Child, we have many Iroms in the Fire, there's not a Senator 
but I have done a good turn for ſome time or other, and therefore 1 fear not__ 

ſucceeding. 
Exexnt La. Temptyouth and Lucinda. 
Lucin. Your Servant, Ladigs. - 
. Oliv. Yours. 


Fidelio peeping. 
Gerv, Come in Gentlemen, the old-Enemy's gone. 
Exter Connt Andrea azd Fidelio. 


. Fjd. Let me embrace thee, thou Soul of Ingenvity and Goodneſs. (To-Gerv. * 
- Oliv. Indeed Gervario has proved juſt contrary to my Expectations ; I h:pe as he 
has freed Ariana, if I crave his Friendſhip, I may obtain it; I am ſure you know 
what moves my Lord to uſe me ſo intolerably, that I can never meet a civil © 
Anſwer, | 
Gerv. T own [| know the Cauſe, but dare not tell ye, leſt it ſtartle ye too (much, 
Oliv. No, Gervatio, prithee ſpeak, for his brutal Carriage is paſt enduring. 
Gerv, Then, Madam, my Maſter was never blind, pretended it, only to ayoid the 
being Preſident of Dalmatia; conſider if you have urg'd him, 
. Ones, Not blind ! | 
- Oliv, Then 1 am loft, | (Swo0ns, | 
Andr. Look up, 01;via, Danger ſhall never reach thee whilſt this Arm can weild 
" a Sword. 
Aria. Madam, your Apprehenſion is too timerous. 
Fid. All here are your ready Friends. 


Oliv. Oh, *tis impoſſible, my Ruine 1s inevitable, the innocent Freedom | have * fl 
given this young'Lord, my Virgin Love, before my Husband Zoxdz, will be puniſht | Þ} 
with nothing leſs than Death, J:aly produces no milder Vengeance for ſuſpected | 


WIves. . ., \ ? 
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| (34). IS, 
Andy. Harbour-not a Thought ſo terrible ; rather than be puniſh'd guiltleſs, fly 
Fenice with your faithful Slave z to break forc'd Vows Heaven can never hold a 
” Crime, my Life, and whatſoever I am Maſter of, is yours, ; 
” Oliv Atlas, how wild you talk! five noble Brothers adorn my Family, who wou'd -- 
- purſue my guilty Steps, and piecemeal on this wretched Body hew out my Honours 
” Stains and their Revenge; | 
* . Gerv, Faith Invention pours on me like-a-Deluge, for your ProteQion and end-: 
| eſs Favour, Ple undertake to bring ye both off... ; 
Oliv. Impoſlible, 
Aria* What a mad Riſque ovr Sex runs when we plunge in real Guilt ! what- 
Pangs, what-Agonies, wh-t Terrors are the fatal Conſequence ! (aſide. : 
Arndr, Haſt thou Rezfon, Gervatio, for what thou ſay'ſt ? 
Gerov. Pl ſerve you all, and, 1 do not doubt, ſucceſsfully. 
| (Bondi within)- 
Bond, Which Room is the Family in ? 
Ohv, 1 tremble, there's my Lord. 
_ Gerv. Away, Gentlemen, into the Garden agen, ſtay in the Grotto, I'll be with 
ye preſently, and tell ye all my Deligns: 


| Exeuat Andrea and Fidelio. 
Fid. We'll wait you there. 
Gerv, Good LEGICS, to your Cloſets, I would talk with my Lord alone. 
Oliv. Come, dear. Ariana, thou art happy in proſpe& of thy love : if mine ' 
been my Lot. theſe Miſchiefs n&er had 4. dry = : F8 OwE 0 
Aria. 1 wiſh your mind at peace. Exennt Ladies. 
Aanet Gervatio. 
Gerv, Gad I have undertook. Hercules's labour, but the greater the Undertaking 
the greater the Glory in the performance, | 


Enter Bondi, 


Bord. Oh Gervatio ! there's no freeing of this Fool tonight ; where's my damn'd 
& Wife and Daughter ? 
 . Gerv, Gone to undreſs themſelyes. 

Bond, There's no body with *em. 

Gerv. None but their Utenſils, their'Chambercaaids; 
t  ZFond. Gervatio, | hitherto have truſted thee with all the Secrets of my life; ſhrink 
> not back when I diſcloſe the greateſt : My Wife has certainly abuſed me, her Rela-- 
» tions are ſo numerous, that to expoſe her I ſhould run ten thouſand hazards, there- 
fore _I have reſolved filently and ſecretly to take her. off by Poiſon, to ſtop my 
Shame _— gp S1ns. ; 
” Gerv, If it be ſo, my aſliſtance ſhan't be wanting ; but. Sir, the Cafe is wei 
"the rt of life agen _ ag apy cannot kigdle the dead Coal hal 
” Bond. That's true, but Iam by all her wanton Carriages convi | 
- thouſand Circumſtances, ſhe's guilty, S h nc ds —_— | 


Gorv, 
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Gerv. ; Wet mor to confirm your Suſpicion, I muſt confeſs I heard 'em appoin 
.a meeting in the Garden about ſome three hours hence, 
Bond. Oh, damn *em, damn em, 4 
| Gerv, From the Balcony we may overhear and diſcovet new Cauſe for your 
©-Revenge, or elſe find-her innocent, | 
Bend. Innocence. !:*tis not in the Sex, Eveloſt it when ſhe lexdly liſten'd to the * 
-- Fiend, and intail'd her guilt on her Poſterity. 
Gerv: Have patience, and your own Ears ſhall either acquit or condemn her. 
. Bond. Nay, my Eyes have ſeen enough already, Well, Gervario, I truſt to thee, 
+ - and will be ready when you call me. | 
Gerv. Your Lordſhip ever found me faithful. Exit Bondi. 
. If 1.do deliver theſe Ladies from all their Fears, I ought at leaſt to be eſteen'd a 4 
Knight Errant, and have it-igſcrib'd upon my Tomb ; | 


. Flere lies a moſt puiſſant Hero : \ 


.Pox on't, what will rbime to Zero? No, it ſhall be thus : = 


The generous Gervatio here lies dead, | Fe 
To whom for Aid diſtreſſed Damſels fed. bY 


, 
«4 
4 
| 

| 


Ay, ay, that will do: Now for my Garden-Sparks, my Inſtruments are Lords. 
Exits 


_ ys o— 


AV VX; 
SCENE a Garden: 


Bondi ad Gervatio appear-in the Balcony, a Curtain to araw.”. 


| M1 Hey are not come yet, but Pm ſure they will, for my Tormentor ſeem'd * 
very uneaſie, and full of 1 hovghr, (Olivia and Andrea meeting. 
| Pond. Contagion ſeize * em, Mildews and Blaſts deftroy her Beauty, ſtamp 'her 
Face as deform'd as her Soul, for, a Plague on her, ſhe's too handſom now. 
- Gerv, Nay, my Lord, if you are thus paſſionate, they'l hear us; 
p. Bond. Hiſt, I have done. 

* » Anar. Madam, I come to wait on your Commands, which, how ſtrange ſoever, 

Bond. A Pox of your Complaiſance, 

4 Gerv, Pray, my Lord, be (lent. 
q- Bond, 1 am, I am. 
2 Andr. When your Duty to your Father took you from my Wiſhes, and gave you: 
+ to the noble Bed of Bondi, great were my pangs ; I ſtruggled hard to conquer 
- Love's fierce Fires, and turn *em into Friendſhip's lambent Flames : ; ſtrong wasthe 
F. » Conteſt, yet 1 overcame, and now can. boaſt a Friendſhip to you and your Lord, 

= -Zond. Pho, this 1s Diſſimulation. 
| Gerv. Hear ?em out, I am ſure they ſee not us. 

- Oliv, I knew your Friendſhip pure, elſe I had never truſted you ſo tar ; but my 
De Deſigns are ended now, and my Eord grows very peeviſh ; leſt your coming ſhould 
end him, I beg you would forbear the' Houſe, or any Opportunity of ſpeaking 
2 1 —_ 

Aadr. Madam, I will even in this fulfill your pleaſure ; but you was: pleaſed to 
romiſe, when you made that 'odd Requeſt, I would in appearance ſeem your Gal- 
| pro that you would ſome time tell me the reaſon of that innocent Deceit. ; 


Gerv. See, my Lord , they both appear. 
> blindly 1 obey. 


, 
4 


A Bond. How's this ? 

E 0Ohv. 1did, but 'tis a Secret, and I muſt have your Word and Honour, that nei=- 
” thea Friend nor Foe extort it from you. 
- AfAaay. 1 give you both, nay, upon-my Soul I will not utter It... 
Oliv. Then know my Lord was neyer blind. 

Ava. ow | | 


('37 ) 
Bond, Aa, Gervatic ? 
Gerv, Sure ſhe” S a Witch, 
Oliv. What is hid from loving Eyes? tho? all the world beliezed it, I per- 
- ceived the contrary, and often urged my Husband, tho* not plainly contra- 
diting what he faid, yet round apout he might perceive I gueſs'd at it, s 
Gerv. Did my Lady ever hint ſhe thought you not blind ? 
Bond, At firſt ſhe was daran'd inquiſitive, which I {till thought ſhe did for her 
ſecurity in ſinning. 
Gerv. It ſounds like truth : But huſh, they go on, 
Oliv. Methought I had no Comfort of my Life, whiiſt my dear Lord but 
ſem'd under thatAffliction ; beſides, Heaven knows, | fear d 4 realJudgment mighe 
befall him for hisCounterfeiting,and fo I plaid a thouſand tricks with yon, thinking 
his Love ſo ſtrong that he could not bear to ſee, and pretend not to ſ{ce ano- 
ther tavade his right in me ? This 1s the ſtory, and this ' was 'my deſign, but: 
my Lord by his own Contrivance now 1s himſelf again, and I renew my 
requeſt to ſce: you no more, for conſidering paſt Ations, your fight makes my 
| Husband uneafie. When 1 find him in a rod humour 1 will acquaint him 
with my guiltleis project. ; 
Andr. And if he 1s not diſpleaſed I may hope to continue in the Enjoy- 
ment of your Friendſhip. 
Oliv, Of that hereafter, but my Lady T! emptyo: «th I reſolve to avoid, becauſe 
ſhe knew not the bottom of my delign,' yet was ſo free to forward it, my 
Lord your Servant, : 
Andr. Madam, yours ; on this fair hand let me wilt you everlaſting Happlt- 
nels, 
Olfv. Remember *tis your parting kiſs, and this indeed your eternal leaye, | #2 
(Speating ſoit; 
Andr. My Love muſt mitigate that rigour, beſides, our Friend Ger vati9 (7M Y: 
Imployment for me in the Houſe, 
Oliv. By all my dangers (which. I hope are paſt) 1 will no more endeavour 
or conſent to ſee you. Farewell]. (Exennt ſeverally * 
Gerv. What think ye now, my Lord ? b; 
Bond, Faith, I know not what to think, were I fare you have nat betray'd ©. 
me. there may be ſome truth in't, 9 
Gerv. Who I, my Lord ? Upon my life not I, why your Lordſhip knows ? 2 
never could abide the Ladies, how many times have 1 made you angry with 3 
em, I'm ſure they hate me, | ©: 
Bond, That's true ; if ſhe forbears his fight I'll forbcar my revenge, tho? = 
- the Letters atid the Kit/es grumbl2 in my- Gizard till, wo 
Gerv, Pſhaw, only to carry on her Plor. y; 
Bond. Well, 'Plt believe it if 1 can, "twill bz moſt for my eaſe I am ſare--= 0 
Cbme let's in, I'll write to the Duke for this Scribling Lord, tho* tn troth I 
am almoſt aſhan'd to þ apyner int, (Exi; Bord, . 
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"Cav. Go thy ways Don Creds.lons ; my drubbing vill be reveng'd at laſt, 
( Ext. & t 


x webs 3 _—— 


SCENE, a Prijos, 
Enter te Lyra lnfulls, Lady Temptyouth, Lucinda, anda Keeper, F 


La. Terpt,. You fee my Avthority, 

. Keep. Yes, and obey it ; the Priſoner 1s at your Service, _. - 

La. Tenpt. My Lord, your Lordſhip's humble Servant. 

Inj. O Heavens ! your Ladiſhip and that brightneſs ſee me in this vile Con- 
- diticn, 1 don't . believe I have a Grain of Powder in my Wizg, the Villains 
- That took aw ay wy Papers took my  Mirrour alfo, becauſe "twas fet in Gold, 
_ now | could wiſh my ſelt- in the darkeſt Dungeon rather than appear ſuch a 
_ Brute before thoſe reliſtleſs Eyes . 

La. Tempt. Alas, poor Girl, I am ſure ſhe never did any thing of this Na- 
tore before, but ſhe received ſuch a vaſt reſpe&t for your Lordſhip ; your be- V\ 
haviour carries 1n it a ſhining Complaiſance ſo much above our dull Yerctians, that 
. No wonder. it touched a teader Breaſt, » < 
Lucin. 1 would ferve the French if I met with any of the Nation in the Per- 

ſon of a Labourer or Beggar, and ſure when a Cavalier is in Affliftion, who - h 
may juſtly boaſt of all the Accompliſhments of mankind, "twill excuſe my break- ( 
%< the {trift rules of Decency in giving him a vilit. 2 
"Inf [| am Tranſported, 'ſach ſounds. are only fit for Angels to hear, Mortals 

Eeannot beer the Joy, 
* LTa.Tempt. Nay, ſhe has brought you a Preſent too, and I hope a welcome one, 
þ Your Liberty. 
* UJrnf. No, the Lady has bronght meeverlaſting Chains, by the Muſes (Con> . 
found the Oath, I cannot leave it) I'd not leave 'em to be free as Air. © © 

Lucia. What means your. Lordſhip, I am ſurel be *gg d your Freedom hearti- 
y of my Uncle, the Duke. 
* Inf. But your Eyes teach my Heart the pleaſing Bondage, which | defire 

to Triurph for ever.. Gad: I ſay abundance of fine things. (fas y 
Licin. Your Lordſhip forgets, 'tis not Ariana you are talking to. I" 
F J:f. No, if it were, every word ſhou'd ſtick in my Throat, ſhe a dull In- m 
- =, no Mein, -no Air, no Song, no Dance, nothing agreeable. | H 
L2T empt. On, the abominable Fool ! ho he deſcribes the prettieſt Creature * 
Nature cver made. - (Afide. « 
Lucin. Your Lordſhip cannot be in earneſt. 
FE of. By the-infernalls, (Ay, they'll do me leſs harm than the Mafes) But 
| viſt Fortune if 1 had married her, which now 1 never will : *Twas for her.®, 
hat 177 Equippage m1g ht have been the fineſt at the Court of Feejallg:; Ws 
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My Coach drawn by fix Barbs, fix Blacks to every Horſe, The poor Crea- _ 
ture my Wife I'd have confined to the Country with a pair of broken 
winded Jades and an old Faſhion*d Chariot. 

Lucin. 1 don't like your uſage of a Wife my Lord. | 

Inſ.” She has ugd me ill and deſerves ſuch a return, but if your Ladifhip 
wou'd think me worthy, Heavens ! you fhou'd ſhine the Glory of Yerſailtes ; 
The Barbs be yours, and I the humbleſt of your Slaves, 
How fine is that, the Prifon ſure inſpires me. (Aſide. 

La. Tempt. Nay, I can't excuſe Ariana, for I doubt ſhe had more than a 
Finger in this troubleſome buſineſs, but my Girl's too young to think of Love, 
tho* I wiſh ſhe had never ſeen your Lordſiip; I know not what time may 
ptoduce, 

Inſ. Pardon my Preſumption;” 1 had not hroke upon the Lady ſo abruptly, 
but I am preſt upon by Fate, my Father to morrow arrives at Yerice ex- 
petting me to marry Ariana ? Cou'd I have hoped ſuch Happineſs-as to have 
. chang'd my Deſtiny and fixt here where all my wiſhes tend, my Father might 

ſtorm, but *twowd not be in his power to alter it.  IETs 

Lucin. Oh Heavens, ſuch a concern ventur'd on fo ſuddenly won'd Kill me 
with the Apprehenſon, 

La. Tempt, Come, let's leave this deteſted place and go to my Houle, there 
well conſider further, 

Inſ. 1 wait on you, Madam, with unexpreſlible thanks for this Favour : I 
hope I ſhall hear of my people, that I may once again appear like a Man of 
Quality; not like a Rat ſhut up in a hole. I profeſs I am ſcarce fit to touch * 


=> that fair hand. 


La. Tempt. But indeed you are, my Lord ! Lucinda. 
 Lacin, My Mothers Commands, my: Lord. (Gives her hand. - 
l (Excunt . 


SCENE changes to: Bondr's Hoxe. 
He at* his Table Sealing Letters, two Servangss 


Bond. This to the Duke, this to Gonſalvo, I hope they'll conſider my Lord's 
a*K00l, and releaſe him : 'He make the Libel! I found by his diſcourſe he 
made it no more than I did. | (Exennt Servants 
He's fooliſh *tis true, but then he- is rich and the fitter for a Husband. 


. Enter Olivia, and Ariana weeping. 


 Hria. Oh, Sir! 
£liv. Oh, my dear | 
— Bond, What's the matter with the Women * 
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Oliv. Alas, Cre hear no noiſe jn the Houſe ? 
Bond. Noile, what noiſe, not FE. 

Olin, Marc all your Moveables are ſeizing : Two Prieſts with Officers: wall: 
o'er t!:2 Hoſe, nor will they -be_controul'd, proudly they march along and . 
break open all the Locks, ſet don . your Plate, your rich Hangings, and 


; 
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. every thing of Value, my. dreſſing Plate that was my Maiden Treaſure, that's 


down too ; Oh, oh. 
Aria, Nay, 45 much as my Gold Bodkins, and all the: Jewels I have:on ;:1 
fhall be a rich. aſs now ! Oh, Heavens. 
Bond, Ye amaze me, what can "be the meaning on't ? 
Aria, They'll tell no body, but ſeem to have great Authority. 
Boad, 1 am at my Wits ead. Where's Gervarzs ? 


Enter Gervatis. 


Aria, Hiere comes: the: ſorrowfull Man. 

Gerv. Oh, that ever 1 ſhou'd live to ſee. this day ! ſuch Havock, ſuch Waſte 
there will be of my dear Maſters Goods, wou'd I were dead out of the ſight 
on't. 

Boad, Why Gervatio, 1s all-the World mad ? What is the reaſon of all this 
Outrage? 

Gerv. I know not, but your Enemies are at = heels, I ſuppoſe they'll ac- 
{quaint you : Here they come, my Lord. 


Enter Count Andrea, ard Fidelio, diſguiſsd like Friars, and- their Servants like 
Gſſicers, 


Bond. Has Heaven nothing but Aflictions for this * aged Head ! Reverend Fa- 
thers what have 1 done to deſerve ſuch Ufzge. 

Andr, Officers give us the Inventory and retire - We {will yet, reſpeQing 
his grey Hairs, conceal his ſhaine and crimes as much as poſſible : | Brother 
will you lay the Enormous fault open hefore his hardned Soul. 

(Excunt Officers and Ladies. 

Fid, Your Eloquence will do it more | oeldagly Brother, 

Andr. Excuſe me, indeed your Capacity is largeſt, 

'Fid,. Pardon me; Iam weak, very weak, compar'd to you. .(Bowing. to one another. 


Bond. Ah, the Devil take ye both and your Clylities, (Aſide. 
Andr. Then according to my poor Ability. 
Bord. Row I am tortur'd. (Aſrae. 


Andrea Coxghingy MMelito Bondi, 1 hou ſtand'ſt accuſed before the Duke and 
and Hemmung, $ Senate, and his Holineſſes Nuncio, for ſuch a grand De- 
ceit, for a Crime of ſuch a Nature, fo black in it's Root, ſo wide 1n its Bran- 
ches, the Parent a lie, the Daughter's Hyporriſie, Diſſimulation to.the .high- 
gel > degree 2 URL fo Perjury Brother be pleaſed to diſcuſs. 


| Bona, 


h 
| CS 
Bond, What will become of me. | 

Fid, Well, -may'ſt thou'tremble, old man, who durſt affront Heaven 10'Coun- | 
terfeiting blindneſs. : | 

Bond. Ah, Lord ! 

Gerv. Ah, we are all undone, 

'Fid. But as one: Crime ſeldom-fails to pull a greater on, in thee, loſt man, 
we find the dire proof of all that's ill; to reſtore this fight which Hezven 
knows was never loſt,” 'Silveſter's Sacred Girdle muſt be fetched, and a Miracle 
pretended ; but know the Saint needs not by your ſtudied lies,- addition to 
his. well eſtabliſhed Glory, ſince the curſt fallity has been broached, he has 
rous'd. him in his Peacefull ſhrine and waked the Convent with his cries, 
Bondi's a difſembler, Bondi has done me wrong, Bond; nulſt be puniſhed. 

- Bond. Worthy Fathers, behold at your Feet a Penitent, have pity on my 
1oſt Eſtate. | | | 

Fd. Riſe, and hear us out ? Brother, proceed. ; 

Andy. For this Crime the Senate have decreed, the Nuncio to concurring, 
that thou " Adelito Bondi be ſtraight Deveſted of thy Lands and rich Poſlcſhon, 
thy Moveables, thy Debts, and whatſoever's thine Confiſcated to the State, 
thy ſelf ſtill to remain a Priſoner for life. 

Fid. The doom is mild and merciful, if thou hadſt fallen where the In- 
quiſition Reigns, through what variety of Torments muſt you have paſt, and 
or concluſion, died : Brother, will you urge any thing further. 

Gerv. Good Reverendiſſimo's, let me beg you ceaſe, ſee my poor Maſter 1s 
juſt expiring under the ſeverity of your cenſure : your ſelves, -1 am ſure, want 
refreſhing too. | 

Fiad, Truly my Spirits are exhauſted. 

Andr. 1 do perceive mine evaporate. 

'Gerv, Within I have prepared ſomething to ſuſtain nature. 

Bond, Let me entreat ye Fathers to accept it. ; 

Andr.' Shall we venture to eat the Viands of the Hypocrite. 

Gerv, For that matter I'l be your taſter, pray walk in. | 

Fid, My Stomach calleth vpon me to venture: Old Gentleman, we ſhall quick- 
1yreturn and examine your Papers, 

Bond, What you pleaſe, 1 am humbled to any thing. "ot 

Fid. (Complementing about the way) Nay Brother, that will not do. 'þE 

Andr. Upon my Veracity you ſhall. 1 

Fid. By my order I won't, * me 

find, That's Sacred ; then I muſt. ( Exenne GerV. and Friars. 


Re-enter Oliva and Ariana, 


Ov. How have you come off, my Lord. "PEIG ; 
Bond, Fen ſtript of all, naked in my old age, as when I firſt peept in this 


wi «4 world. 
G Aria. 
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Aria. Ah me, Unfortunate: . 

Bond. Unfortunate indeed, bred high and not worth a Drachma, I. doubt 
that handſome Face will tempt you to make the beſt on't Ariana, and ra- 
ther. than live poorly Sacrifice thy virtue. 

Aria. Think better of me, I 11 die firſt, 
ne Why, that's well ſaid, as for my Wife, ſhe I fear, has learnt her Trade 
already, = 

Obtv, Why muſt 1 ſuffer all theſe unkind ſuſpicions ? 

Bad. Nay, 1 forgive thee, be it hew it will, and thou fhan't hear of it a- 
- ny. more from me. Fg; 

Oliv, Shall we g2 and intercede with theſe cruel Men 
| Aria. 1 kneel, and beg, and pray as long as I can ſpeak for my poor Fa-- 
Ther. ; 

Bend, Ay, you are wondrous kind, 

O!;v, Come, let us try our power. 

Eond, Hold, ye Fools, did ye ever know or hear of an Italian Prieſt let go 
his prey ; no, no, my long hoarded Wealth is got into Huckfters hands, I may: 
Een bid farewell to all my poſſeſſions. | 


Enter Gervatio., 


Oh, Gervatio, my Foes I know are ſtill innexorable, and my ruin reſolved, 

Gerv. Yonder they are Nuckle deep in Sweet-meats, and have the beſt Wines 
the world affords before em, - yet I perceive no ſigns of mollifying : My Lord, 
I would in private tell your Lordſhip what T have thought on. 

Aria. If you pleaſe, Madars, we'll in and do all we can wiſh for my Fa- 
ther's deliverance. 

Oliv. Ay, moſt heartil7.  _ (Exemnnt Oliva and Ariana. 

Boud. Ah, Gervatio. ( Looking ſorrowfull upon one another, 

Gerv. Alas, my Lord. 

Bond. But who may I thank for all this, who was at the bottom of the 
blind Contrivance that has ruined me. 

Gerv. And pray who would have thought a dead: Saint would have diftur- 
bed himſelf with tellidg tales. | 

Bond. Ah, | rather fear 'twas living Devils, *tis no matter, I have reſolved in 
my Afticions to ſubmit to every thing, and neither quarrel nor complain, 
though I diſcover thee and the Wife of my Boſom, two Serpents, 


Gerv. A reſigning Will is a great bleſſing; for my own - part, I am ſure- 
the Innocence of a Dove is upon me, towards your Honour, even at this time, 
when you are ſuſpeting me, my poor Brain is in Labour for your good. 

Bond. There's neither help nor hope remain. 

Gerv. Yet we may make the beſt of a bad Market. | | 

Bond. My folly appears ſo plain, I am aſhamed to apply my ſelf to the Dyke 


and Senate. 


Gerv, 
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Gerv, | meant not fo, that muſt be done hereafter, but you know my Lord, | 
theſe Harpies have not yet examined your Papers, I am ſure they are tied by 
the Teeth far, ſtirring one while : now if you dare truſt me I can take out 
Bonds and Mortgages, to the Sum of fifty thouſand Crowns, get it ſetled firſt | 
upon my young Lady Ariana, yet not let her know it, then it can give her 
no encouragement for diſobedience. | 
Bond. | thank thy care, Gervario, and will inſtantly put them into thy hands, -/ 
but, doſt hear, let the Lawyer put in ſome doubrfull Clauſe, that if 1 ſhou'd : 
by any means eſcape, I may re-aſume my Right and Title to it again. 
Gerv. I warrant you, my Lord, tho*. her game ſecures it from the Law, the 
ſhall be ne'er the better for it. 
Bond. Come, make haſte. 
Gerv., My Lord, that way you'll meet the Moabires. 
Bond. (ſtarting) My Woes diſtrat me, 1 ſcarce know where my Cloſet is, 
| | | (Exeunt. 


Enter Oliva and Ariana, 


. - Aria. So, Gervatio has work'd him to his Ends, *tis a lucky fellow I proteſt, 
1 hope Heaven will forgive me for conſenting theſe tricks ſhould be plaid with 
my old Father, ſince my end is honeſt and for the ſake of my Fidelio, who me- 
rits more than I can obtain for him. 

Oliv. Why, the Sparks did it rarely, but I am ſorry Count Andrea has an 
opportunity of ſeeing me again. 

Aria. Pho, there's no harm in his ſight, you ſhould not fall too haſtily from 
one degree to another. | 


Enter Count Ar.drea and Fidelio, in their own Cloathes. 


Here comes the Reverendiſſimo's, as Gervario call'd them ; Does the Wheel of 
Afﬀairs run ſmooth. 45 | | 
Fid. Upon Carpet ground my life, Gervatio has pick'd all the beſt of the Bonds, 
Mortgages, &c. and is gone to an Eminent Lawyer with 'em. \3 

Aria. What have ye done with my Father. q 4 

Fid. Made bold to impriſon him in his own Cloſet, where he muſt remain 
during our Royal Pleaſure, and now, Madam, it reſts wholly in your generous 
breaſt to compleat my Happineſs ; Gervatio has ſecured the Chaplain ours, it | | 
you conſent not. to what indeed makes me giddy with the vaſt Joy, giving Þ} | 
me your Beauteous ſelf, this very moment ſome ſiniſter accident in all pro- 
bability will ruin our deſigns. 

Oliv. Nay my dear Arjaza you have gone too far now to ſhrink back, come 


we'll be witneſles. 


——_ —__. 


G 2 Arga. 


l 


F 


| 
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Aria, Well, Fideho, I'will venture on this Bug-bear-Marriage, but if'thou ſhou}dſt* 

prove ungratefull' after all my obligations, what puniſhment doſt thou de- 

ſerve. | 

Fid. To he deſpiſed by the World, proclaim'd 'a Coward ; and what's yet 
greater be hated by yon. Deb 

Andr. Whilſt I behold another's Happineſs, my wretched ſelf- am baniſhed for 
erer from what my ſoul admires. | | | 

Oliv. How do ye know ?tis for ever young Gentleman ? ' I may out live my 
Lord, then a brick Widow weigh'd down with - Bags, oh, *tis an excellent . 
Cordial for the younger branclrof a Family. 6; 

Andr. Ay there is comfort in that thought, if you wou'd in the mean time. 
allow me to ſee you ; nothing leſs will preſerve my lite till the rich Cordial 
COWes, | 

Oliv. To preſerve my own I muſt deny that, for Gerwarzo tells me, my-Lord 
was growing up to great extremities ; your forbearance of any ſort of addreſs, 
I ſhall eſteem as a proof - of your affection, but Whilſt we are idly talking 
here, Fidelio views us with impatient . Eyes, and longs to have his fork ſecu-- 
red ; the Marriage over, I muſt beg your Lordſhip to retire, I would not. have - 
my Husband ' ſee. you for the world. . 

Anar. Howeer unwiiling, thoſe commanding Eyes; tell me I muſt obey. 

Fid, Come, Ariana, 

The Prieft our hands, but Heaven our hearts ſhall join, 
And endleſs raptures Crown me when T call thee mane, 
(Exenn. + 


Enter Lady Temptyouth, Lord Inſulls, and Lucinda. 
La. Temp. Well I” never thought -any Mortal *cou'd -haye prevailed with me 


| to have parted with this dear Girl at ſo ſhort warning, and withont more - 


conſideration, but your Lordſhips merit is irreſiſtible. 

Inf. .1 am bleſt in poſſeſſing her, puniſh mewith the beaſtly Garb of the Vul- 
gar, if I would be unmarried to be-an Emperour. This viſit 1s in Triumph 
to let proud Ariana ſee what an excelling Beauty has made me happy. . O 
my dear Cherubin, 1 can't but think how the Court of France will admire my 
Choice. 


©: Lucin. Shall you like that. 


Inf. Covet it ;. I hope, Madam, you willrob the Ladies of all their Sparks, and 
the whole Gallantry of the Court be made to you. | 

Lucin. Nay, if your Lordſhip Glories in my Conqueſts, fear not, they ſhall 
be numerous,. 1. never fail'd when I endeavyour'd it. | 

Inſ. That's true, for my hearts your prize, which, by the Muſes, is a Tro- 
phy not to be deſyiled, 


Enter 
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Enter Gervatio, with Parchment in his hands, 


La. Temp. Gercatio, where's the Ladies. | 
Gerv. Faith, Madam, my young Lady is commiting Matrimony, I believe; 
that ſweet meat that's commonly attended with ſowre ſawce. 
La. Temp. 1s ſhe ſo, much Joy I wiſh her. 

Gery, I maſt to my old Maſter, get him to ſet his hand. to theſe, and 
then I think this - head has brought wonders to paſs. (Exit Gerv. 

Inſ. Who is my Rival, ſome ill-dreſt Fellow 111 lay my life on't. 

Lncin, Even that robuſt piece of rudeneſs that accolted your Lordſhip ſo 
odly, Count Fidelio. ; | | 

Inf. He,. he; he, they 'are well matched, by the Muſes, I believe neither of 
tm underſtand the French way of dreſſing ſo wellas the Groom of my Horſes, 
he he he. : 

Lacks. Ariana always ridicuPd it, whictr has often broke Friendſhip betwcen 
us. 


Inſ. Heavens, if I had married her, what a world of labour wov'd it have 


*colt me to have modell'd her for the drawing room at Yerſailles, whilſt you, 
my dear, at firſt ſight will appear: the abſtratt of PerfeCtion. 


Lucin. My Lord, you make me bluſh, but I ſhall now take unuſual care in 


my dreſs, that your Lordſhip may think me agreeable. 
Inſ. Happy man, happy man, as ever put on the yoke of Matrimony, 


Enter Oliva, Ariana, and Fidelio. 


Fid, Ha, my Lord 7yſulls, your very humble Servant, this is too tranſporting 
an hour to remember anger, now the dear Ar/ana's mine, our Quarrel dies. 

Inj. 1 wiſh you Joy with her, I am provided as much to my ſatisfaction, be plea- 
ſed to know the Duke's Neice for my Wife. 

Aria. Lucinda, the Dukes Neice. 

La. Temp. (Aſide to Ariana) Hold dear Ariana, ſpoil not this day*s Mirth 
with a diſcovery, he'll know it ſoon enough ; beſides, 11 make thee, poor Girl, 
worth more than that Fool deſerves. | 

Aria. 1 beg your Pardon, I am dumb. 
Madam,. we muſt humour the greatneſs It ſeems. 

Oliv. With all .my Heart. 

Inſ. This is their Yenetian breeding to whiſper half an hour : Poyſon me, my 
dear, if the. very ſight on't is not enough to ſpoil a Man. 

Oljv. Joy to your honour, I thought you wou'd not have ventured to have 


changed your condition ſo ſuddenly. 


(ro Oliv.) 


Inſ. Your Ladyſhip might conſider the Man, and that' would take your Won- 


der off. | 
Fid. Was ever any ſuch Vanity. 


La 
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Enter Bondi, and Gervatio, 


Bynd. Then you ſay you've obtained I may walk about my Houſe till fur- 
ther order. | 

Cerv. Yes, my Lord. | go 

Bond. ( ſees the Company) Heyday, who have we here, nothing but meeting 
and revelling, this 1s a time indeed for Mirth |! I 

Inſ. Old Gentleman, 1 am married, but not te thy Daughter, and for that 
reaton will be merry 1n ſpite of thy beard. 

Fid. (Ariana kneeling) And I' am married ito her, and for that happineſs 
ſhall be for ever ;oyfoll. 

Bord. Trick'd, Ruin'd, Undone ; hold, not ruin'd neither, he has ne'er a 
Crachma, nor none he ſhal} have. | 

Gerv, Then I muſt interpoſe ; if you have no Bowels for ſuch a ſweet young 
Couple, I have had ; my Lord Fidelio, here's the value.of fifty thouſand Crowns, 


«come, that will make a ſhiſt till the o!d man popsaſide, or ſomething better 


happens. | 
Bond, Betray'd by Gervatio, 1 will ron mad, I will grow diſtraQed quick= 


Oliv. My Lord, if you did but ſee how ill ſuch ſtarts of paſſion ſuit your 
age, ſure yon wou'd forbear. 

Fid. Think, my Lord, my want of fortune may be made up in tenderneſs 
towards your Davghter, and duty towards your ſelf. 

1 a. Temp, Come, come, my Lord, the Senate, no-doubt, wheri they ſee him 
married to Ariana, will honour him with places of truſt and profit, a riſing 
Man ſeldom wants a hand to help him higher. ; 

Berd. Let me conſider,. all in this room have been my Foes, I think, eve- 
ry individual Perſon, for what cauſe, even becauſe 1 have been a croſs ſtingy 
old Captions fellow, but henceforth I'll throw it away as faſt as the beſt of 
ye; Alas, I had forgot, I have nothing but Misfortunes, and am a wretched 
Priſoner Condemned to: Shame and Poverty. Sr 

Gerv, All thoſe affliftions FI take off upon condition you'll forgive your 
worthy Son and Daughter. - 

Bond. Do this, and we all are Friends. 

Gerv. Then my Lord, be ſatisfied, the Duke nor Senate knew nothing of 
your deceit, 'twas cnly a Contrivance of your humble Servant to oblige this 


young Lord and my Charming Miltreſs. 


Bond, Well, thou haſt * ode a great Rogue, but T'1l keep my word. 
Fid. Then I hope we ſhall not kneel again in vain. ; | 
Bond. No, take my Bleſfing, and as you prove, an Addition to her For- 


tune, 


Fid. I have all my heart covets, 


Aria, And 


( 47 ) 


Aria, And my future lite ſhall make amends for venturing -nce to diſobey 
my Father. ; 
La. Temp. Now all's well, I hope the Muſick I ordered will come that we 
may conclude our. Joys with a Dance. | 
Isſ. By all means, let us have Muſick that 1 may have the pleaſure to ſee my 
Lucinda trip like a Fairy. 
Oliv. My Lord, as this is a general Jubilee, I hope I ſhall partakeit, and heart 
burnings being laid aſide we henceforth may live more quietly. 
Bond. Yes, yes, according to your deportment, thou haſt been ! Uh, uh, but 
'] have promiſed to ſay no more. 
Fid. Gervatio, 1 will always: call thee Friend, and ſerve thee with my Life 
and Fortnnes. 
Aria. Nor will I forget to eſteem and reward thee. 
Gerv. I hope you will fay I have proved a well-meaning man to all, and 
my old Maſter forgive me. 
Bond. Aye, aye, that I will for fear thou ſhouldfſt play me any more tricks. 
Excin. Here's the Muſick, Danc e 
Boxd. ' Now let's in and taſte a Glaſs of Wine, 1 want ſome comfort after all 
my frights. 
And may my Fate toeach a warning give, 
How they &er love or praftice to deceive , 
For tho* they proſper and their Cheat” belted. 
With eaſe 3ou ſee deceivers are deceivd, 


p 


THE EN D:. 


EPILOGUE 


Spoken by Miſs Bradſhaw. 


m ſent aſmall Embaſſaareſs for Grace, 

If If there was power in ſuch a Childiſh face : 
tho knows but artleſs innocence may move, 

And looks unpr a#ic'd ſometimes catch your Love. 
Suppoſe it ſo, .. "tis now, alas, too late, 

Yoar liking me wards eot the blow of ' fate. 

A begging. Epilogue's a deſpairing Caſe ;, 

'Tis asking mercy when the doom us paſt. 

Part of this Play though ſtoln was lately ſhown, 
And what was once expo?d to this Lewd Town ſ 
Tho *rwere improv'd with yoa.'twilt ſcarce go down. 


Yet trontd be nobler not to. be ſevere 
* And what has been 1njuſtly rifled { ſpare " 


For my ſake wſe her kindly once again, pet + - 
Pray do, you good natured, fine, pretty Mon, © 

Come, 1 ſhall grow a Woman &er't be long, 

"Tu buta little while we are too young \ 

And if Heaven 91 my youth does Charms beſtow, 


Fl layout all theſiich in pleaſing you. 


Let our wrong'd Author in your Favour ſhine, 
And when you wiſh it, you ſhai''t fail of mine. 


EPILOGUE: 
Deſign'd for Mr. V erbruggen. ; 


NE Britain's raging Wars are at an end, 

Czſar adorns the Throne he did defend ; 

Eternal Peace is fix*d, and all things ſmile, 

To Crown the happy bleſſings of our Iſle * 

From hence, we have encouragement to expett, 

"The Stage withnobler off rings ſhall be deck'd ; 

For in paſt Ages Peace did Wit create, 

And Poets flouriſh'd equal to the ſkate. 

*Twas when the great Auguſtus rul'd in Peace C 


And all mankind from him enjoyn'd ſweet eaſe * 

OviM'”s ſoft genius firſt beganto pleaſe. 

"Twas then the Lyrick Horace, ' Sou of - Fame, 

CompiPd his works, immortal as bis Name, 

Soft eaſe and quiet fancy did infuſe, | 
And Rome's bleſt tate gave Birth to Virgil's Muſe.” 

.Oh, may our ftate like that produce ſuch Men, | 
That from the crop of their luxuriant Pen, $ 
Succeeding Ages, may for ever plean. 

Critickstheir nature then ſhall alter quite | 
And what they fain would damn ſhall praiſe in ſpite. 
- Poets no more in humble lines ſhall ſue 
And creep and cringe to fteal applauſe from you, ? 
Nor beg for Favour where no Favour's due * 

No more ſhall ſenſe in fuſtias lines be loſt, 

Nor dulineſs flouriſh at the Aﬀor”s coſt. 

Authors ſhall write with fancy unconfin'd 

To Copy Nature and reform Mankind, 

Then Wit and ſenſe ſhall here for ever dwell, 

And Britain's Stage ſhall Athen's far excel. 
| FINIGS © 
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